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WELCOMING BACK THE FLAG. 


I PAssED two years—long, weary years— 
Amid the traitor band 

That trampled on our glorious Flag 
Down in the Southern land. 

I héord the shouts, as State by State 
So nadly fell away— 

Fell, as tlie stars from heaven shall fall 
When comes the Judgment-Day— 

Fell, as the rebel angels fell ~ 

*. Who lost their thrones of light, 

And now the sentence dread await 
To everlasting night. 


I saw the traitors’ banner rise, 
Our own flag in the dust; 

And whispered to my beating heart, 
“ Be nt, God is just!” 

I saw the scornful rebel host 
March by in all their pride; 

And when [ heard their boasts my heart 
Aimost within me died. ' 

I saw that host come back again, 
An army now no more, 

But flying, scattered as the chaff 
Of antumn’s thrashing-floor. 


Then, pressing on the fleeing throng, 
There soon burst on my view 

A column strong of riders bold, 
All clad in loyal blue. 

Each foot the stirrup firmly pressed, 
Each flashing blade was out, 

I heard them shout: “‘Hurrah! hurrah!” 
As victors only shout. 

But aobler sight than flashing steel, ° 
Than steeds or stalwart men, 

I saw—and oh! I wept for joy— 
My Country’s Flag again. 

Near Bunker Hill I first drew breath; 
Then how could I forget 

The lessons learned so near the spot 
With Warren’s bicod once wet? 

A woman—yet I waved my hand, 
And “ Welcome! welcome!” cried, 

And felt, if need were, for that Flag 
I freely could have died. 

My dark-eyed boys were by me, and 
Through ail life’s weary track 

They never will forget the day 
We saw the Flag come back. 


Oh! there are many in that land 
Where float the rebel ‘‘ Bars” 
Who mourn the sad eclipse, yet know 
That heaven still holds the Stars. 
Between them and those shiaing worlds 
The war-cloud rises black ; 

But peace will soon the cloud disperse, 
And all the Stars come back. 

God speed the day! for when it comes 
The tears will fall like rain, 

And thousands in the South will hail 
The Old Fiag back again. 
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SHERMAN’S MARCH. 


HE campaign of General S#erman is strik- 
ing and daring, but not more so than his 
advance from Chattanooga, of which it is a con- 
tinuation. At Atlanta, with a slender line of 
railroad néarly two hundred miles long, exposed 
té the forays of the rebe! cavalry, his position 
was uncertain. The advantages were not bal- 
anced by the risks. He has therefore made it 
useless for either party, and destroying as he 
goes, he carries a line of fire straight across the 
surface of the rebel section, cutting a terrible 
swath to the sea. 
General SHerman does not play at war. 
‘“War is cruelty,” he, says, ‘‘and you can not 
refine it,” and he believes that they who have 
brought war upon the country will justly feel 
its sharpest edge. Yet he only is wise who sees 
in Saerman’s flashing sword the true olive 
branch. ‘When the delnded Southern people 
feel that the Government is strong enough to 
pierce their section where it will; that the na- 
tional armies can march and countermarch at 
their pleasure ; that the shrewdest plans of their 
own Generals are outwitted and baffled; and 
those Generals perceive that they have lost their 
supreme military advantage of interior lines, a 
moral victory is won. 
it may be true, as the rebels say,.that the 
march of SaerMan’s army is merely like the 
flight of an arrow which can not wound the air 
through which it passes. The rebel army may 
close in behind him. The territory he crosses 
may still own the rebel sway ; and he may hold 
only the ground upon which he actually stands. 
Bat the first victory of such a campaign is not 
visible. Not a rebel soldier may fall before 
him, but the hearts of a host faint within them. 
Not a field may be permanently held by him, 
but the rebel owner knows that the tenure of his 
own possession is loosened. The arrow may 
not wound the air, but when you have learned 
that the air which you deemed impervious has 
been pierced by an arrow, you will hear a hurt- 
ling all the time 
SHERMAN’s campaign is one of great difficul- 
ties and dangers. The convietion of the rebels 
that, if they could embarrass or defeat him, their 
prestige would be regained, and their terrible 
disasters of the last year condoned, will incite 
them to the utmost effort of desperation to de- 
stroy him it is the duty of all sensible Union 
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men not to exult, not to be transported with ex- 
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believe that he will keep his Christmas by the 
sea. But we ought to guard against the possi- 
ble consequence of undue elation. If, forgetting 
the chances of war, we insist that there is no- 
thing but absolute success to be expected at ev- 
ery step of SHERMAN’s movement, we may find 
ourselves paying the penalty of our own folly in 
a depressing and overpowering reaction of fee]- 
ing. 





THE LATE PLOT. 


Tue plot to burn the hotels and create uni- 
versal confusion utterly and even Iydicrously 
failed. It might have been a destruction of 
life and property as terrible as it was wanton. 
It was quite sufficient, however, to show the 
spirit of the whole rebellion. The “chivalry” 
which starver Union prisoners to death, and suf- 
fers them to fall a prey to filth and vermin, con- 
sistently attempts to burn innocent women and 
children. 

The enterprise is another illustration of the 
delights of State sovereignty which the rebellion 
professedly seeks to assert. We have, in the 
attempt of Friday night last, a fair intimation 
of what we are to expect when New Jersey and 
Vermont and Pennsylvania are independent 
powers between which and the independent em- 
pire of New York a quarrel chances to arise. 
And yet not quite so in the cases we suppose. 
If either of those States were a nation at war 
with another, war would not be conducted ex- 
actly in this ‘‘chivalric” method. It requires 
the imbruting of the spirit of a whole com- 
munity by the custom of holding men and wo- 
men as slaves before such fiendish malignity is 
developed. 

But we can see in this plot the agreeable con- 
sequences of a possible war with “the Southern 
Confederacy,” if that name should ever become 
athing. The peace apostles, who incite massa- 
cre and sigh over war, will perhaps inform us 
how much blood and sorrow would be saved by 
patching up a truce with men capable of these 
things, instead of showing them that neither by 
such crimes, nor by the great wanton war which 
they have forced upon the country, can they 
succeed. The inevitable consequence of the 
plot will be a firmer purpose and a more unhes- 
itating hand in striking at the heart of rebellion. 





“SERFS.” 

Tre Richmond Examiner, speaking of the 
significance of our late election, says: ‘‘It is at 
last plain that we must defend ourselves with 
all our force, or else sink into serfs; and we 
must stand together, or else sink together with- 
ont a hope of redemption.” 

This is an illustration of the method by which 
the Southern mind is fired, to use Yancey’s 
phrase. The ‘‘ South” is vaguely called by the 
rebel leaders ‘‘ our country,” and submission to 
the equal laws of the United States is sinking 
into serfdom. Are all those who politically dif- 
fer from the Administration—in other words, are 
the constitutional minority in this country serfs? 
If they are so now, they were so always; and 
down to 1860 the rebel chiefs controlled this 
Government. Is it then so very unfair that, hav- 
ing by their own interpretation so long held the 
rest of their fellow-citizens as serfs, they should 
now take their turn ? 

But nothing is more amusingly false than 
such an assertion. It is merely a fierce 
to prejudice and passion. In the year 1745 


British Government. It was suppressed by arms, 
and the authority of the Government was re- 
stored. Were the Scots who took part in that 
movement or are their descendants serfs? The 
Whisky insurrection was put down by Wasx- 
tneton. Are the Western Pennsylvanians serfs? 
Suay’s rebellion was overpowered and tranquil- 
lity restored. Are the people of central Massa- 
chusetts serfs? The attempt at forcible nullifi- 
cation in South Carolitia was repressed. Have 
the South Carolinians been serfs ever since? If 
so, why have they regularly taken part in every 
election until they, with their friends, were de- 


If a 
law, and the law is too strong for him, and 

yields, when the penalty of the law is satisfied, 
and he returns to his equal allegiance with all 
other citizens, he is no more a serf than they. 
If Jerrerson Davis was not a serf when he 


under it; no, and he does not become a serf 
should he be executed for capital critne against 
it. Are the ‘‘ Confederates” who are punished 
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for offenses against ‘‘the Confederacy” serfs ? 
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there was the last Srvart rebellion against the | panies 





If they are not, neither are the “‘ Confederates” 
who yield to the authority of the United States 
Government. 

But they say it is not the Government of their 
choice. That may be, but that is not a valid 
plea for resistance. The recently-elected Presi- 
dent was not the preference of the city of New 
York. Is the city therefore a congregation of 
mere serfs because it peacefully accepts the re- 
sult of an election in which it took part? There 
are whole sections of Georgia and North Caro- 
lina of which Mr. Davis is not the choice for a 
leader. Does the Examiner consider them serfs 
because they do not secede and declare that their 
**country” will have nothing to do with the 
Davis-tyranny at Richmond? 

It is by this kind of frenzied and futile talk 
that the minds of the Southern people are ex- 
cited. They are beyond reason now. Nothing 
remains but to destroy their military force, and 
to hold them as a child struggling with rage is 
held, until he falls exhausted, and his mind, 
gradually surmounting blind fury, begins to see 
the truth. 





RAILROAD TRAVEL. 


Tue first point is safety. The road itself 
built in the best way, of the best materials, 
should be carefully and constantly watched, to 
ascertain when renewals of rails, sleepers, and 
beds are necessary, and to guard against acci- 
dents of running. There is but one way in 
which this care can be secured, and that is by 
the exaction of the sternest penalties for every 
accident. 

A railroad is a pecuniary enterprise, and if 
imperfect construction and careless superintend- 
ence entail heavy loss there will be adequate 
completeness and care. If, for instance, the 
Legislature of New York were now in session, 
and should enact a law that for every future 
railroad accident within the State the Company 
should be liable not only to the payment of dam- 
ages in separate individual suits of the passen- 
gers, but should also pay a round sum into the 
State Treasury, so large that two or three pen- 
alties of,the kind during the year would con- 
sume the profits of the road, there would be 
such a scrutiny of roads, such an organization 
of carefulness along the lines, as has never been 
known in the country, and railroad stock would 
ascend to a delightful value as a permanent in- 
vestment. 

When the rigors of the law are $0 sure that 
the mere sight of a doubtful-looking rail or an 
ancient sleeper appalls the switchman and the 
laborer with the fear that if it splits or breaks 
or rots their individual pockets will suffer, and 
when the jerking, jumping plunge of the train 
along the rickety track brings the heart of the 
director and stockholder into his mouth, not 
with the fear of losing his life, but his dividend, 
we may be very sure that whatever human skill 
and foresight can do to avoid accidents will be 
done. 

No Company, of course, should be held re- 
sponsible for what it clearly could not help. For 
instance, we would not have it liable for the 
death of a passenger in the cars from apoplexy. 
That might be construed as a super-refinement 
of justice. But a permanent Railway Commis- 
sion there should be, which should strictly in- 
vestigate all the circumstances of every disaster, 
large or small That Commission should bring 
@ suit against the offending.road in the name of 
the State, and the extreme penalty should be 
exacted. . 

It is only in some such way that the public 


we repeat the legend of the 
and thus, in the neatest and most becoming 
traveling dress, we expose Andromeda to the 
monster. It is only the form of the horror that 
changes. Where is the essential difference be- 
tween the annual sacrifice of seven fair youths 
and seven lovely maids of Athens to the insa- 
tiable brute of Crete, and the annual sacrifice 
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liberty. 
Railroads are for the convenience of the peo- 
ple, and the people are fools if they do net take 


THE POLICE. 


A NoBLER, braver, or more. skillful body of 
men than the police of New York does not ex- 
ist. This great restless city lies safe in their 


inspires a consciousness of security 
like the presence of an army. 

No legislative act was ever more entirely vin. 
dicated by the result than the appointment of 
the Met.opolitan Police. It should have been 
enough to satisfy every honest man that it was 
both just and desirable, that it was bitterly op. 
posed by the then Mayor of the city. Not one 
of the ill consequences predicted has ensued. 
It has never been a partisan body or worked to 
party ends. The city has never been so safe, 
the rights of every citizen so secure, the-method 
of police business so exact, comprehensive, and 
efficient as since the appointment of the Metro. 
politan Police. Their daily service is 9p incal. 
culable benefit. There is no more honorable 
uniform than that they wear. - 





TRUTH-TELLING. 


Tr is amusing to see how a man in a passion 
lets the truth escape him. The London 7imes, 
which has constantly striven to represent the re- 
bellion as the noble effort of an peo- 
ple to recover and defend their liberties, and has 
Pwith perfect success falsified every fact in the 
history of the war, unguardedly tells the naked 
truth in a late article written under the con- 
sciousness of the extremity of the rebel cause. 

It is speaking of the project of arming the 
slaves at the South, and the Times innocently 
remarks: ‘‘The South has no reason to doubt 
that the negro will fight just as bravely in sup- 
port of the cause of slavery, which is the cause 
of his master, as he will in the cause of liberty.” 
And it adds of its particular friends the rebels: 
**The man who would submit without a mur 
mur to the impressment of his horses or his 
crops, may very likely shrink back with a species 
of superstitious horror from the attempt of his 
own Government [at Richmond] to deprive him 
of those very slaves for whom he has already 
Sought a long and desperate war.” 

This is as it should be. The Zimes confesses 
that this insurrection is an effort to save slavery; 
and the paper whose asserted pride it is to de- 
fend ‘‘fair play”—the representative of the aris- 
tocratic governing class of England—deliberate- 
ly supports as a manly assertion of an undoubt- 
ed right the armed effort of a body of men to 
overthrow a Government, which they do not 
pretend has ever wronged them, merely for the 
sake of preserving slavery. Does any really in- 
telligent and thoughtful Englishman wonder that 
his country is detested by all other nations when 
he sees that its leading journal, holding a posi- 
tion which no other paper holds in any other 
country, is guilty of such a crime against human 
nature and civil society ? 

We do not for a moment forget the sympa- 
thy and generous service of our friends in En- 
gland who, understanding this war, truly ap- 
preciate and despise the course of the Times 
and its adherents. J3ut the fact of which we 
, Speak will help explain to them the indignation 





|¢BENEDICT: ARNOLD REDIVIVUS. 


Tue following extract, from a late number 
of a violently partisan journal, is in the style 
and spirit of Beweprct Arwoip’s sneers and 
the 
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shed of defeat ‘coined into drachmas’ by it, will be give? 
up? No; it will be clung to just so long as it can be work 
ed with profit by its speculating managers.” 
The people of this country have just decided, 
by an immense majority and in almost every 
State, to maintain their Government and 
the Union, and this extract represents the war 
to that end as conducted by a ‘‘cabal.” = It im- 
plies, moreover, that the war is both unnecess2'y 
and mercenary. The terms in which it describes 
a bloody struggle, forced upon the people of the 
United States by rebels who seized the national 
property, fired upon the national flag, and de- 
fied the national authority, reveal a total want 
’ . 
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have always carried a chip upon their 
begging Great Britain to knock it off. Thus 
they are not opposed to war in itself. They do 
not object to bloodshed. They do net grieve 
- over disaster as such. Not at all. bee 
can conduct it, &s they did the wars of 

hey can coin the blood into 


then, indeed, rss ot the act of Mexico,” 


then our honor imperatively requires that blood 
savages whom we 
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wasted people whom we can bully. . 

But when our own fellow-citizens, fairly and 
constitutionally defeated in an election, fly to 
arms and overwhelm the country with all the 
untold horrors of sudden and ferocious war, 
then to resist them, to try to save by the sword 
to which they appeal the Government, and civ- 
il order itself—to see the heroic darlings of ev- 
ery home following their high hearts and con- 
sciences to the field—to endure the strain of 
taxation—to face all the chances, pr t and 
remote, of so tremendous a civil convulsion— 


wars can seé nothing but fratricidal fighting, 
and a war worked with profit by speculating 
managers. . 

The policy which this kind of carping repre- 
sents brought this war upon the country, and 
every day shows that the people at last fully 
understand, and therefore utterly despise, Bzn- 
EvIcT ARNOLD in whatever form he reappears. 





THE CAMDEN AND AMBOY 
NUISANCE. 


‘(Between the great cities of the Union, 

New York and Ph ia,” says a corre: 

“4 spondent, ‘‘a single Company monopolizes the 
right of way across the State of New Jersey, 
and while refusing the privilege to every other 
Company, furnishes upon a single track road ac- 
commodations which the people of any respecta- 
ble village in the West would spurn with con- 
tempt.” 

In case of foreign war, as he truly remarks, 
the transmission of large bodies of troops and 
munitions between New York and Philadelphia 
would be practically stopped. There was, in- 
deed, a time during the present rebellion when 
Washington was threatened. The Camden and 
Amboy Road was found to be utterly inadequate 
to the transport of the troops across Mew Jersey. 
One of the new roads carried some thirty thou- 
sand soldiers, running trains by day and night ; 
and the Camden and Amboy Railroad Company 
has brought a writ to compel the Raritan and 
Delavrare Bay Company to pay over into the 
Camden and Amboy treasury the rece:pts for 
this service to the imperiled Government! 

To the State of New Jersey, notoriously ¢on- 
trolled by this giant monopoly, no sane man 
looks for redress, But a bill has passed the 
United States House of Representatives author- 
izing ‘he nse of othec roads in New Jersey for 
ravel between other States, and it only awaits 
the action or the Seaate to make it a law. it 
ought to be entitled **a Bill for the relief of the 
Nation,” and shouid be passed by acclamation 
at the earliest day. The Camden and Amboy 
monopoly has become a nationsi nuisance. 





CAMPS OF PRISONERS. 


Tuere is no doubt that there was a formida- 
ble plot at Chicago for the release of the rebel 
prisoners, and turning them loose upon the city, 
abandoning it to the ravage of an immense 
armed and organized mob under the leadership 
of Marmaduke, a brother of the rebel General. 
The horror of such an event it is not sasy to 
imagine, and we can well believe that the inhab- 
itants of the city are still restless with the eon- 
sciousness of the peril they have escaped It 
will always remain as a proof of the odiousness 
of party-spirit that the action of the Gov- 
ernment to prevent the ins and to save 
innocent men, women, and children, our neigh- 
bors and friends, from murder, wrong, and pil- 
lage et the hands of a drunken and bratal. rab- 
ble, was denounced by party newspapers as a 
reign of terror. Such a course was simply 
an appeal te the same passions to which Chicago 
oe and from which it was happily 
sav 

But the circumstances should be very gravely 
considered, and ought to change the policy of 
the Government in regard to the disposition of 
prisoners. To establish an immense camp of 
prisoners in the immediate neighborhood of a 
great city, and close to all the dangerous ele- 
ments in the population of every city, is to in- 
vite danger. Such a camp threatens the city. 
A sudden descent u2on it by a few hundred de- 
termined ruffians, or the opening of the gates by 
stealth and treason, and the arming and release 


of the horde to rage and ravage at 
their will, is not only easy but probable, and the 
revelations at Chicago are the proof of it. If 





and is a monument of faithful la- 
development of tha 


same qualities of accuracy and thoroughness ; 
and his long fidelity to the principles which 
brought the Administration mto power four 





’ CHARLES WESBEY’S POETRY. 
One of the most striking features of the literary 


we think, in placing 
Cuar_es Westy at the head of the Christian lyr- 
ists. It is recorded to the credit of Watts, his great 
rival, that he said he would give all he had written for 
ee eee 
cent hymn, entitled “ Wrestling Jacob. London 
Quarterly calla Wasixy “‘ the most gitted minstrel 
of the moderg Church.” Janus Mowrcomrry, at 
| once poet and critic, declares that he ‘‘ has celebrated 
the everlasting themes ot Christian 














to order; they are th spontan ous product of Chris- 
tian thought and feeling, working by and through 
~ tn, “ha pant on CHARLES 
iy of afl hymn wistery, facile princeps 
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The and Christian public will thank the 
editor of the beautiful volume before us for his labc= 





of the extortioners, but he must try again to devise 
a satisfactory method : 
“C.np ov Diemounrep Mex, wzan 
Crrt Ponr?, Vineinta 
“ Dear Smm,—None can so truly appreciate the labors of 


burden 
kindness to be compensated, I hope the proposition made 
will be considered. 

“ Sutlers, as they now exist among us, are a sort of *nec- 


a few items: Canned fruits, $1 to $1 25; sweet potatoes, 
15 cents per pound; cheese, 60 cents; onions, 15 cents; 





FOR THE SOLDIER'S CHILD. 
Tue New York State Volunteer Institute vas 
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proiite to be devoted to the benefit of the Volun- 
Institute. 
We are informed that the institution has the ap- 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
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, having turned 


Gil. 


position, Breckinridge, with Vaughan and Duke, 
midnight, and succeeded in 


an 

routing the Federa! force. Our loas war about 

sa Glan tha fl tk Suwberry Pai, wher, 
eneni 


lumbia, where an attack made by Hood was repulsed, and 


Sec ne ee eal: te caly twenty miles. south of 
Nashville. It is that he 
= conjectured back to receive 


THE PLOT TO BURN NEW YORK. 


On the night ot Novembe: 26 « band of tora, 
r rebel an attem: r long- 
cherished plot to !ay New York City in ashes. [% was the 
intention of the conspirators to set to all the pal 


and to kindle a long line of fires that should insure 
the utter destruction of Broadway, while at the same time 


of the city remote from each other should each 


Porter were on board at the time, but 
horses belonging 


to General Pubet 


Attorney-General Bates has tendered his resignation to 


President Lincoin, to take effect December 1, and it has 
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A. Pryor, now a private soldier tn the Confederate 


formerly a vebel General, was captured, Noven- 


Fifth Corps pickets of the A 
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more than them are for im- 
mediate service. These advices, im- 
Pers property Jamra of and 
rounded fortifications. Pe 
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SERVING OUT RATIONS TO OUR 


OUR EXCHANGED PRISONERS 


No more touching scene has occurred during the 
war than that which glorified the deck of the £liza 
Hancox, Colonel Motrorp’s dispatch boat, on Fri- 
day, November 18, and which we illustrate on page 
788. On that day we began to receive from the 
rebel authorities those of our exchanged prisoners 
who were in the best condition for removal. Shout- 
ing and cheering, they step on deck under the pro- 
tection of the old flag. To these few the prison- 
peng ot Andersonville have become only a remem- 
brance, except in so far as the terrible record of the 
life there lived is written in their gaunt faces, scur- 
vied limbs, and exhausted strength. The link 
which has bound them to the horrors of the past is 
broken, though it has left its scars and lacerations 
on their limbs. No words can describe the exulta- 
tion of these long-sufferers at their release. Scrofu- 
lous cripples throw away their crutches and walk 
erect with the inspiration of simple joy; men who 
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EXCHANGED PRISONERS 


by want and home-sickness have been brought to 
the verge of idiocy, or been smitten for months with 
almost hopeless melancholy, shout for the old flag 
arid for Colonel Mutrorp, and, regardless of the 
presence of their rebel companions, sing, 
“Rally round the flag, bo 
From near and from far, 
Down with the traitor, 

And up with the star!” 

Nor is it easy to describe the good cheer inherent 
in plenty of hot coffee and boiled hams for men who 
for months have been literally starving in a country 
abounding with provisions. We have on this page 
illustrated the scene on board the New York as the 
rations of ham and coffee were served out to the 
prisoners. To the luxury of palatable food is added 
that, of the bath and of clean, new clothes. 

The number of prisoners already exchanged is 
twelve hundred and forty-six. According to late 
advices the exchange was interrupted on account 
of the damaged railway communications on the line 
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of SHermaw’s march. We hope that SuHerman 
| will compensate for this by redeeming all our pris- 
|} oners at Millen. The prison-camp at Anderson- 
| ville was almost entirely vacated early in Novem- 
ber; east of Milledgeville a few miles is ‘‘ Camp 
Lawton,” which it is not improbable that our cav- 
alry has reached. . The stockade at Millen contains 
several thousand of our prisoners; and there are a 
e number in the hospitals at Savannah. The 
prison-camp in the rebel States is at Flor- 
efce, about one hundred miles from Charleston, in 
the northeastern. part of South Carolina; here, 
within the space of thirty-two acres, sixteen thou- 
sand prisoners are confined. 

At Andersonville there were, a few weeks ago, 
from twenty-five to thirty thousand prisoners. So 
dreadfal was the pestilence engendered from the 
close contact of the men, from filth, and from starv- 
ation, that eleven thousand of these were thrown 
uncoffined into the trenches around the stockade. 

| Then, when inhumanity itself shuddered at its own 


ON BOARD THE “NEW YORK.”—[Sxercaep sy 


Yruuiam Wavp.] 

extravagant malice—when even the rebel surgeons 
protested and uttered complaints which more than 
bear out the statements which we have. received 
from returned prisoners—then the prison was brok- 
en up and the prisoners dispersed, The regulations 
and treatment of the prisoners at Florence are sim- 
ilar to what they were at Andersonville, and the 
mortality nearly as great. It must be remembered 
that every feature of this barbarous and inhumar. 
treatment was unnecessary. Our prisoners could 
have easily been supplied with food, for the South- 
ern people are not suffering for the want of sub- 
sistence ; the only difficulty has been that of trans- 
portation, and this had no application to the region 
in which our prisoners have been confined. Nor 
was there need of suffering from nakedness or in- 
sufficient warmth ; the former we ourselves would 
have promptly relieved if the opportunity had been 
given, and the latter could easily have been relieved 
by the plentiful supply of pine wood in forests im- 
mediately surrounding the prison-camps. 
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ALLATOONA. 


Dismocurtep from his horse, 
On the summit of the hill, 
St_od our gallant General Corstr, 
And he stood erect and still. 


He could see them far below, 
From the summit where he stood, 
He could see them come and go, 
All the rebels under Hoop. 


Under all the far-off trees 
He could see them form their lines, 
They were gathering like bees 
Beneath the oaks and pines. 


And the hero watched them now 
As a man may look on death, 
With a clouding of the brow 
And a quickening of the breath. 


al 
For the traitors were a host 
That hourly swelled and grew, 
And around him at his post 
The loyal men were few. 


Then heavenward looked he, 

And a prayer was in his eyés, 
But the banner of the free 

Waved between him and the skies. 


And the blue of heaven was bient 
With the stars, as if, just then, 

‘Twas an answer God had sent 
To the leader and his men. 


Up the hill the flag of trace 
With its folds of dingy white, 
Came as if it could seduce 
Our General from the fight. 


And the message that it brought 
From the rebel in the wood 
Was as if a coward wrought 
As a scribe for General Hoop. 


‘*Now yield ye to our strength, 

Ere we come With might and main, 
For yield ye must at length, 

And the bloodshed will be vain.” 


On the flag gazed General Corse, 
As in thought, but not in doubt; 

Then he leaned upon his horse, 
And he wrote this answer out: 


‘Ye may come whene'er ye will, 

Ye may come with might and main, 
I will answer for: it still 

That the bloodshed is not vain.” 


Back, underneath the trees, 

Went the flag of truce, and then, 
Like clouds of climbing bees, 

All the valley swarmed with men. 


No pen can paint the strife, 

Nor the long and desperate fight 
When we gave life after life 

For our flag and for the right. 


We saw the false ranks reel, 
And all the bloody morn 

They sank beneath our steel 
Like newly ripened corn. 


Bleeding and faint our chief, 
But watching still, he stood, 

With a smile of grim relief, 
The retreating ranks of Hoop. 


And he murmured, ‘‘I mourn the dead, 
And blood has poured like rain, 

But ‘twas true as trutlf that I said, 
It should not be @hed in vain. 





UNION REFUGEES. 


We give on our first page an illustration represent- 
ing Union Rervcrees aT Kixeston, Groros, on 
their way North. The number of these arrivals is 
daily increasing. Since SHerMan with the main 
body of his army advanced southward, abandoning 
Northern Georgia, this region has become one not 
very safe and pleasant to those who have by the 4 
presence of our army been emboldened to declare 
their preference for the old Union. The Richmond 
journals dwell upon the departure of these loyalists 
with peculiar satisfaction, on the ground that it 
diminishes that opposition in Georgia which has al- 
ways been au element of danger to the Conféderacy. 








INSPECTION ON BOARD THE 
* METACOMET.” 


Wer have frequently given illustrations of the 

spection of our land-forces. We give our read- 
ers this week on page 789 a representation of the 
crew and guns of the gun-boat Metacomet at their 
Sunday morning inspection. . The Metacomet be- 
longs to Admiral Farracut’s Gulf Squadron, and 
mounts ten guns, some of which appear in the 
sketch. This is ove of our lately-built gun-boats, 
having been in commission during the past year 
only. She took a prominent part in the capture 
of the forts and in the fight with the Tennessee in 
Mobile Bay last August. 





FRONT AND REAR. 


THE interesting sketch which we give our read- 
ers this week on page 796 represents a curious 
but saddening feature of the battle-field. Look at 
the picture of the battle at the front, where our poor 
soldiers, battling for the country—theirs and ours— 
are risking precious lives, are suffering from severe, 


amusements, 
‘| on a few rods distant at the front—what games con- 


, Ss 
ey of the alphabet are an ornithological 





if not mortal, wounds, and their blood stains the con- 
tested field. Turn then from this picture and look to 
what is going on in the rear. Here, under sheltg 
of heavy wagons, are teamsters and sutlers, and oth- 
or 


tested or what problems solved—as if they were 
atafair. Between the mimic 


congregated . 
strife in the rear and the exciting game at the front 
how short a space, but a contrast of what opposites ! 





THE STONE RIVER MONUMENT. 


Tue Stone River battle-ground is in the vicinity 
of Murfreesborough, Tennessee. Indeed the bat- 
tle there fought is frequently called the battle of 
Murfreesborough. The battle was fought on the 
last day of 1862 and the second day of 1863, and 
was one of the most severely contested on record. 
Our force, under General Rosecrans, numbered lit- 
tle ‘more than 40,000, while General Brace com- 
manded an army of over 60,000. Our loss in killed 
amounted to 1500, in wounded to 7245; the total 
loss being twenty per cent. of the army engaged. 
The fighting really lagted during seven days, and 
resulted in our occupation of Murfreesborough. No 
more gallant fighting was ever done than by our 
army at Stone River, and it is fitting that over the 
resting-place of so many brave heroes should be 
erected this memorial of soldierly fellowship and 
of popular gratitude. 





CAPTURE OF THE “HOPE.” 


WE illustrate on page 797 the capture of the 
blockade-runner Hope by the United States steam- 
er olus on the morning of October 22. The ves- 
se] was chased out from the bar of Cape Fear River 
and captured after a run of five hours. She was 
one of the finest of the fleet of blockade-runners ; 
she was built in Liverpool in 1864 at a cost of 
£60,000. Her crew numbered sixty-eight men. 
She was built of steel, and her engines are from the 
Victoria Iron Works. She is 400 feet long, 40 feet 
beam, and is 1200 tons English measurement. Ev- 
ery thing about the ship at the time of its capture 
was in an excellent condition. Her cargo also was 
valuable. The olus is a small boat not intended 


She has since captured the Lady Stirling, bound 
from Wilmington to Nassau, with 960 bales of cot- 
ton. 


HUMORS. OF THE DAY. 


Tue Exp or TABLE-TURNING.—An inmate of a Ianatic 
asylum, driven mad by Spiritualism, wishes to try to turp 
the multiplication-table. 








As people say, he’s “gone to ‘ad 
roy dog, it's jam. 





The son of a fond father, when to war, ised 
to bring home the head of one of the enemy. father 
replied, **I should be glad to see you come home without 
a head, provided you come safe.” 

—_- - 

Why is October the right month for a pugilista: .. --~int- 

er ?—Bécause it’s the season for a brew, Sir. 


‘* Morro ror CroQvuE’ She Stoops to Conquer.” 








er much hesitation he handed over a that ‘ed to 
be a bill against himself for two canoe 


A FISHY CONUNDRUM. 





A. Because he gets his prophet (profit) out of the water. 
ete a ana 
What are the two most intemperate letters of the alpha- 


bet ?—X 8. 
Seen oo ates oS the dptahes chal tame s same 





“ae tas teat of Ge alphabet are most 
two are lik 
cock ?—P N. ——- 




















Tot Rome detonhad coe Ju hal prety 
: corns; 
and you, ladies and gentlemen, need not expo-e 
your feet to the operator." 

Why is Shylock a most difficult 
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Why is gas like poetry ?—Because it is always found in 
metre. 





Upon a traveler telling General an 
that he had been where were so and pow- 
ake ieee id & man’s in o2 
nigh: General ** My good Sir, we have 
the same animals in bat they are led hum- 





‘*Children,” said a considerate matron to her assem- 


bied progeny, “‘ you may have w but 
you mustn't want any thing prope dyn ten _ 





to teach school ?” said a lady to her 


maiden aunt. ‘+ Well, for my part, sooner than, do that - 


I would marry a with nine children." ‘+I would 
prefer that myself,” was the quiet reply; ‘* but where is 
the widower?" 








. Comennemen So Queseen— Why bo man sh oct 
never to his _— 
ome ly forgotten by friends ?_ Because 





Wantep,—The recei; hich is 
enn gugt Ud vay given when a gentle- 





A @ good deal one 
day hy the jollity of the mourners at a funeral ‘ - 
and was gravely told in explanation, “ Bless you, 





THE BELLE OF THE VILLAGE. 
‘Au! it’s a nice thing to be the belle of the 


to bow as he 


walks, 
wild-flower gathcring, and I felt rather 
lonely as I thought of years slipped by, never to re- 
tarn, buried hopes‘and fears; and looking far out 
to sea at the peli risiug moon, I had 
of musing, living the p. 
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selfishly, for it would help to cheer me up, too. 
I could see plainly enough what was the matter, 


and I had to use a great deal of persuasion before I 
could gain his consent ; but I carried my point, and 
an hour afterward we were chatting over the fire 
smoking some capital Havanas which I had brought 


down with me, and drinking seme ~and-wa- 
ter, the essence of which had never paid duty, and 
under whose influence Fred had  communi- 


cative. He was in love, and Amy was a jilt—a 


Harry Henderson and a fewother® But he would 
not @o that ; he would leave the place for good, that 
he \. ould. 

And so days and weeks rolled by, and my stay 

had almost reached its fullest limits. : 
. I had only another day to spend at Delsthorpe 
and felt rather reluctant to part from the quiet vil. 
lage and the hospitable friends I had met with. I 
felt, too, that I should regret much the salt sea- 
breeze which had given me back my health—rich- 
est that the sea can produce. My last day 
was a fate day—“ Delsthorpe a day annu- 
ally looked forward to as the reunion of friends and 
relations. The parties in some of the farm-houses 
mustered rather strongly, and it fell to my lot to be 
under the same roof as Amy Ellis and Fred Wilson. 
Cross purposes were rife ; flirting was in the ascend. 
ant, and a dark cloud hovered over Fred's brow, 
growing blacker as the evening wore on. 

At last, tired of the heated room, I made my es- 
cape to enjoy an evening walk upon the sands, and 
had hardly reached the intervening bank when I 
started as a heavy hand was laid upon my shoulder, 
the thick sand having muffled the footsteps of nry 
follower. I found on turning that it was my young 
friend Wilson, and I could just see by the dusky 
twilight that he wore any thing but a pleasant as- 
pect. I knew his complaint so well that I would 
not revert to it, but pulled out my cigar-case, and, 
lighting up, we climbed the sea-bank and sat down 
in silence. It was a warm, close, heavy autumn 
night, thick clouds hung overhead, and the darkness 
was fast closing round. The sullen wash of the 
water upon the piles, and the constant heavy roll 
of the waves upon the shingle added to the gloomi- 
ness of the evening, while a sighing breeze, which 
kept coming in puffs and dying away again, seemed 
to my shore-going weather-wisdom to portend a 
storm. As the waves broke upon the shore their 
crests as it were, on fire, and the phosphor- 
escent light wore the appeai.nce of the tail of 
some huge rocket rushing along the sands. Fred's 
thoughts were evidently with the party we had left, 
and he smoked on in silence, while I watched the 
peculiar phenomenon before me. At length I broke 
the silence and said, ‘‘ Is not this very much like a 
storm coming on, Fred?” But before he could re- 
ply a rough voice at my elbow exclaimed, “ Storm 
it is, as sure as guns is guns; glass has been going 
down ever since one o'clock, and what with this 
heavy tide and the blow that’s coming on, I reckon 
we shall have the bank pretty well shaved before 
morning.” 

Our informant was one of the revenue men, who, 
with his glass under his arm, had come up unob- 
served and given us the unasked benefit of his opin- 
ion on the weather.” He touched his hat and walked 
on, and we could just see that he was busying him- 
self with striking the top spar of the signal-mast, 
which stood on the highest part of the sand-bank. 

‘*Tell you what,” said Fred, “there’s a ram one 
coming on, or else old Snodger would never be let- 
ting down the flag-staff, for he doesn’t do that for a 
capful of wind. It’s odd, too, you were saying you 
would like to see one of our storms, and here it is 
coming the very night before you leave; for come 
it will, that’s certain. If old Snodger says a storm’s 
brewing, you may depend upon seeing the yeast 
come fi over the sine-hills. By Jove! whata 
puff!” he continued, as a sudden gust nearly took 
his cap off. 

“Well, I really should like to see one of the 
storms you describe,” said I; ‘‘not a shipwreck, 
mind, and bodies washing ashore for days after, but 
a storm without injury to life or property ; for in- 
deed there is something majestic in the warring of 
the elements—the rushing winds, the scudding 
clouds, the metal-tube-like roar of the heavenly 
artillery, and the vivid flashing of the arrowy light- 
ning. There is something to my mind intensely 
poetical in the majestic fury of a tempest.” 


~t 
3 “very 


to find a little more poetry indoors.” 

“Bravo, Fred!” I exclaimed; ‘‘ that’s the most 
sensible speech I've heard you make lately. I be- 
lieve you are turning into the right road again, and 
are going to give a manly tone to the bent of your 


“ Ah, well,” said the poor fellow, sighing, “it was 
about time ; for I’ve made a fool of myself, or been 
made one of, quite long enough.” 
conyersation without 


chocolate and cigar, retired to my bedroom. Upon 
the casement, I could tell that the storm 
had much increased; but the darkness and rain 


z 


sleepless. The 
me to my rest, : 
or rather in that deep, sound repose whose 
ing banishes the sleeping workings of the brain. 
have slept for some time when a sudden 
that%seemed to my waking senses like thun- 
a start, and I listened anxious- 
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window, but every thing seemed of pitchy black- 
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could hear, beyond the furious wind which was now 
riyging fearfully, making the house rock to its very 
foundations. Ever and anon there would be a lull, 
as when I first awoke, and then again the case- 
ment would rattle and the blast shriek by. Sad- 
denly a flash illumined my room for an instant, 
there was a pause of a second or two, and then the 
loud boom, as of a gun, reverberated round the 


the opening in the bank was for a time dazzled by 
a large fire upon the sands, which was blazing up 
and roaring beneath the violence of the wind, and 
lighting up the assembled crowd. Where the ves- 
sel lay all was intensely black, for the -light did 


not pierce so far; but the foaming waves, as they - 


rolled over and tumbled with fearful violence upon 
the beach, seemed to reflect the fiery. beams in vivid 
flashes. 

People were running to and fro, excitedly giving 
orders which no one executed; the mortar had been 
tried again and again, but the men could not get 
any com: — with their rope to the vessel, 
and if they d have done so, the advantage would 
have been very doubtful, as the sea had risen to a 
fearful height. Another flash, and a report from 
the vessel sent a thrill through the breasts of those 
who burned to render aid, but were helpless; and a 
chill struck to my. heart as I thought of the dire 
straits of my fellow-creatures. An excited crowd 
on my left then took my attention, and I reached 
the spot to find that the life-boat had been brought 
down in its truck, but could not be manned. Most 
men shrank from encountering guch a sea, and those 
who would have dared it were dragged back by 
wives or mothers, half frantic with fear. It was a 
never-to-be-forgotten scene ; the roar of the cruel 
waves was deafening; here and there they threw 
up cask, spar, or plank, only, as it were, to pounce 
upon it and drag it back within their angry clutches 
as they came racing in, chasing one another till 
they arched over and broke in cataracts upon the 
sands, drenching ys with the spray. The wind 
came tearing by with redoubled fury, and as straw, 
fagots, and drift-wood were piled upon the fire, the 
sparks and flames rushed in a stream landward, and 
blazed up afresh upon the wild scene. On nearing 
the boat I saw Fred earnestly talking to the men, 
and in reply to my inquiring look an old man shout- 
ed in my ear that half the crew were not fit to go 
from “the drink,” and they wanted volunteers. 

All at.once a light form with streaming hair rush- 
ed up to Wilson and clung wildly to his arm, and, 
as I stood by his side, Amy Ellis exclaimed, ‘‘ But 
you will not go, Fred? Oh, tell me you will not 
be so mad! Oh, stop him!” she appealed to those 
standing by, ‘do not let him go!” Then turning 
again to Fred, she continued, almost shrieking, for 
the wind swept away her words, “ Oh, Fred, stay, 
stay ; for my sake, stay !” : 

But bitterness was in the heart of Fred Wilson, 
and with a cold gesture he loosened her hands from 
his arm, and turning to me, made a sign that I 
should remove her. I half led, half carried her 
away, and turning my head, saw Fred Wilson 
climb into the t, shouting, “‘Now, my lads, 
who dares ?” 

Amy was sobbing and wringing her hands, and 
begged pathetically that I would go back and stop 
him, struggling to free herself from me. 

Two or three of the neighbors relieved me of my 
half-fainting burden, and I turned back toward the 
life-boat. 

To be awakened at any time from a sound sleep 
to some scene of excitement always produces an in- 
describable feeling of there being a want of reality 
in what passes, but never did I feel this more strong- 
ly than on that fearful night._ The deafening roar 
of the waves and the howling of the mighty wind 
had a bewildering effect with which it was hard to 
combat, and I felt as if in some wild fevered dream, 
from which I was anxious to awake and be freed. 
The boat was only three parts manned, for the men, 
brave though they were, dared not face the night. 
Old weather-beaten fishermen shook their heads at 
it and shouted to one another that’ she must bide, 
for ‘Il never launch her,” and I, knowing the 
peril of thore on board, gnawed my lips at my 
impotence and want of enery ’. . 

All this had occurred in a very few minutes, and 
even in that short the gale seemed to have in- 
creased in fury. At times it was almost impossible 
to stand against it, and with clothes drenched with 
spray, it seemed to numb and mind as well 
as body. Another blue light from the vessel showed 
where she lay, and we heard, or fancied we heard, 
the shouts of those on board, for they were only five 
or six hundred yards distant. Every ane present 
was in a state of the greatest excitement, and 
though fresh arrivals were constantly 
all shrank from a combat with the 


I appealed to a stout fellow by me and pointed 
to the boat, but he shook his head as a knot collect- 
ed round, and he but acted as the mouth-piece of the 
group as he said, “It’s no use, maister. Tt ‘ud be 
on’y gettin’ shut of one’s life. She must go to 
pieces directly; an’ as to Maister Fred there, he 
couldn't find a gainer way to the charch.yard than 
tryin’ to launch that boat.” 

I found I had only to look at a man after this for 
him to turn away. and, sick at.heart, I felt that the 
venture =.ust be desperate when these men, born 
und life-spent upon this spot, dared not make the 
attempt. 





On looking round I found old Wilson by my side, 
a fine old gray-haired farmer, with a coil of rope on 
his shoulder. On seeing me he spoke, and I could 
see the old man was all of a tremble as in a broken 
voice he said, “‘ There’s my boy trying to get out 
the boat, and I can’t go and stop him. I can’t stand 
here and know some of God’s creatures are being 
choked with the seaqwater and howd my lad back 
from going ; but Lord knows, Sir, I shall be ready 
to down on my knees if they can’t launch her.” 

If I were asked, and gave a frank reply, I should 
say that I was decidedly and constitutionally a cow- 
ard. Asa boy at school I dreaded fighting, and it 
was only after repeated biows and ill-usage of vari- 
ous kinds that the pugilistic spirit was roused with- 
in my breast which proved a terror to my enemies, 
and drove away Jack Brown, our bully who would 
fight, crying, with the bridge of his nose seriously 
damaged. And on this memorable night, sur- 
rounded by the excited crowd, and with Fred Wil- 
son appealing for volunteers, I felt my heart flutter 
within my breast, and a nervous trembling about 
my knees, all fhe symptoms of cowardice. Love 
of self, thoughts of home and friends whom I might 
see no more, the danger of the enterprise, the boil- 
ing surf, and the mighty billows chasing each other 
madly shoreward, all tended to increase the feeling ; 
and then came a reaction; another gun made the 
blood tingle through my veins, and by the flash of 
another rocket I fancied I could see forms clinging 
to the rigging of the dark, indistinct mass out on 
the sands. 

I looked at Fred as he stood at the boat's head, 
with the blazing fire lighting up his noble counte- 
nance, as he frowned on the shrinking crowd before 
him, and then, with a muttered ‘God help me!” 
I ‘was at his side, followed by a volley of cheers, 
The cheers broke forth again, for my example was 
followed, and two stout young fellows climbed in 
after me. There was @squeeze of the hand from 
Fred, and then in a whirl of excitement I was in my 
place, with a strong ash blade in my hand, ready 
with my companions in the boat to battle with the 
cruel sea. 

Rushing waters—choking spray—blinding surf— 
and the noise as of a thousand cataracts in one’s 
ears, and we were launched amidst the boiling 
caldron of mad billows. A sharp, short strpggle,; 
and we were beaten back and the boat almost stove 
in by being dashed upon the beach. It was quickly + 
upon the truck, and a hundred yards off, under the 
semi-shelter of a row of piles, we were again launch- 
ed, and this time with better success, backing water 
to the direction of our cockswain, and rising and 
falling like a cork upon the mighty waves which 
seemed almost to curl over into the boat. As we 
receded from the shore my cowardly feelings fled, and 
I felt in a perfect frenzy, straining at my oar with 
nerves in a state of tension for the battle with the 
waters. 

At last, after a tremendous struggle with winds 
and waves, we were under the lee of the stranded 
vessel, and then it was some time before we could 
communicate with her by a rope. Go close up we 
dared not; for the waves made a clean sweep over 
her decks, and the passengers and crew, about thir- 
ty in number, had now taken to the rigging, which 
sloped over toward us as the vessel lay upon her 
beam-ends. At length we got ten in our boat—one 
poor fellow, numbed with the cold, missing his hold 
of the rope, and with pale, agonized face disappear- 
ing in the hissing waters. Another struggle with 
the breakers, and our freight was landed. Brandy 


- was hurriedly partaken of, and soon we were again 


under the vessel’s lee, returning this time with 
eleven fainting creatures, who slid down the rope 
of communication. We landed them, and then, 
half exhausted, we returned for the remainder of 
the crew, who were clinging fast to the mainmast. 

The moon was just sullenly breaking, and arms 
were’ frantically waving a8 we neared the vessel, 
which lifted with each wave, and then came down 
It was evident she must 


pulled forward to avoid the tangled mass of rigging 
close by us. Two men were clinging to a spar, 
and we reached them and took them off, one of 
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were safe, but any thing but sound ; for bruised—in 
one instance —and half drowned, they had 
— dragged ashore by those awaiting their re- 


I staid at Wilson’s house waiting for convales- 
cence, and sharing with Fred in the ministrations 
of little Amy. Poor Fred was nearly at death's 
door on one occasion, for the shock of his blow, the 
excitement, and the terrible cut he received, left 
him with a wild fever, from which he recovered but 
slowly. But Amy—quiet, subdued, little tearful- 
eyed Amy—came every day, and Fred seemed in 
I hobbled about with a 


they sounded like, “‘ Never tease again, darling ?” 

“Never, dear Fred, oh, never !” 

And then followed something like a sob or a sigh, 
and a sound that put me in mind of lying when a 
child in a little white covered cot, with a fair, sweet 
face bending over me, and a pair of soft lips part- 
ing from mine to whisper, ‘‘God bless you !” 
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A writer for one of the rebel journals gives the follow- 
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world’s attention at this time than any other two living, 
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the instance of forti- 

little boy only eight years old, the 
son of a laborer pamed Malhauz, living at Farciennes (Bel- 
e since, he was sent by 
mother to fetch a loaf from a baker's on the opposite 
On his return, when passing a level 
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cow & tain approaching, © in his alarm stumbled and 
fell. He nevertheless the presence of mind to roll 
into the space between the rails and lie still U » 
the cleari his blouse and 4 him 

till the at the station, but wheels had, 
meanwhile, over one of his arms and cut it nearl 
off. When he exclaimed, Jooking at his man- 
gied limb, “ Pray. do not tell mother!" and asked the by- 
standers to fetch his loaf. It was found to am- 


out inducing insensibility, he bore the operation with the 
utmost courage,.and only asked once or twice if the sur- 
His arm soon healed, and 
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with it, but a closer examination having shown that the 
qeupee bad tp past Neen Sepemees of Oe nwa Oe Se 
chest and lomen had been cut open, it was concluded 
that some belli in witcheraft had taken the skin and 





in his incantations. It appears that 


belief in the virtues of human remains is prev- 
alent in that for only a few montiis since a 
young mason dug up a body in the same cemetery, cut off 
one hand and burned it to ashes, which he mixed with 
Soon game withost be gun making any,report to attract 
game t to 
the notice the garde champetre. on 9 
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give you no encourage- 
ment is simply rude. ‘The greater her 
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She is engaged to another, and she 
which you will assuredly suffer 
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turned out.” “I,” said the informant, “ 
took the 


right, and told the policeman so, and that if 


very worst kind, and was drawing the blood from the man 
through the cane to feed the abomineble devil from whom 
she derived her detestable powers ; but for the timely in- 
terference of the policeman he would have been dead in 
another minute; but he no sooner saw the blood than he 
fainted. He had hardly any blood left in him, and could 
not walk for ten days.” 
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CHAPER LX. 


Str WrttraM Lone had called many times 
upen Lily in her new home, hovering about her 
with a throbbing heart, and a declaration of 
love faltering upon his tongue. That pure and 
tender love had rolled back twenty years of his 
life. He had feasted his full upon all the vain 
pleasures of the world, and had become weary 
of them; but now, with the image of Lily’s 
sweet innocent face ever before him, his zest for 
life was renewed: he felt that there was yet 
something better worth living for than all the 
empty pleasures in which he had wasted his 
youth, 

The old Indian had received him kindly, and 
shown him much favor. He was flattered by 
the baronet’s attentions, and liked his company. 
From that quarter he had every encouragement. 
Lily, too, was always glad to see him, and oft- 
en expressed her gratitude for all his kindness. 
But it was only gratitude. Sir William saw 
that she was still thinking of Edgar, although 
the idol had revealed its worthless clay, and the 
scales had fallen from her too trusting eyes. 

Constant, who was aware of Sir William’s 
passion, and favored it, wrote to the baronet 
and informed him of the discovery of Edgar. 
Sir William immediately called at the hotel and 
learned all particulars. The letter did not sar- 
prise him, but he was infinitely relieved to find 
that Lily’s eyes were at last opened, and that 
she had escaped the danger which he so much 
dreaded. So pure and disinterested was his love 
for the girl, that for the moment he had no 
thought of himself. And so scrupulous was his 
sense of honor that he drew a check for two 
hundred pounds, and insisted upon Constant 
sending it to the scape-grace in fulfillment of 
the promise that had been implied, if not actu- 
ally made, by the overtures of Franz Stimm. 

‘“The scamp does not deserve it,” said Con- 
stant. 

‘*Perhaps not,” said the baronet; ‘‘ but that 
is no,reason that we should be less than gentle- 
men. Get the check cashed at the bank, and 
give him the money in your own-name.” 

The money was duly conveyed to Edgar, and 
the first thing he did on getting out of the 
sponging-house was to array himself in a dandi- 
fied suit of clothes and call at Pomeroy’s Hotel. 
Constant met him in the hall. The sultan was 
as high and mighty, as haughty and insolent as 
ever. He leaped from his cab and swaggered 
into the hotel with the confident air of an in- 
vading Cesar. His manner said as plainly as 
any’ words, ‘‘I have come, and when I have 
seen I shall conquer.” 

*“You may depend upon me, my good fel- 
low,” he said to Constant, with a patronizing 
air. ‘Your trouble shall be well rewarded ; 
but between you and me and the post,” he add- 
ed, tapping Constant on the shoulder with his 
cane, “‘I begin to suspect that the litgle party 
sent you, eh?” 

Constant could scarcely keep his temper. 

‘©Yon had better see the lady yourself,” he” 
said. ‘*I wiil send up your card. No doubt 
Miss Blunt will be glad to see you.” 

Greyfaunt started at the name. 

“Blunt!” he said; ‘‘is that her name?” 

*‘T should have thought,” said Constant, 
‘ven would be acquainted with the name of a 
lady who is so devoted to you.” 

‘* Well,” said Greyfaunt, ‘*her, mother call- 
ed herself Madame Ernestine; but then these 
circus women take all sorts of absurd names. I 
only knew the girl as Lily. Surely her father 
was not that dirty, drunken Griffin Blunt, who 
put an end to his miserable existence in the 
Seine ?” “ 

‘*Miss Blunt’s father was a gentleman, Sir,” 
said Constant, glaring at him angrily. ‘* But 
here is Miss Blunt's answer.” “ 

The servant who had taken up Greyfaunt’s 
card here returned and presented him with a 
letter. 

**T am instructed,” he said, ‘‘to return this to 
you, and to say that Miss Blunt has read it.” 

Greyfaunt was completely taken aback. He 
saw at a glance that it was his own letter, the 
letter he had addressed to Constant. He open- 
ed it hurriedly to make sure, and his eye fell 
upon his own words, ‘‘If you serve me in this 
you shall have no reason to complain of your 
share of the plunder.” 

‘Why, what does this mean?” Edgar stam- 
mered out. 

“Tt means, Sir,” said Constant, “that the 
lady is now aware of your true character, and 
has nothing more to say to you.” 

‘* And you did this?” said Greyfaunt, with an 
assumed air of indignation. 

‘* Yes, I did it,” Constant replied, deliberate- 
ly, “and from the bottom of my soul I rejoice 
to think that I have saved this innocent young 
lady from the toils of a worthless wretch.” 

*‘Insolent scoundrel!” he cried, ‘‘how dare 
you insult a gentleman?’ And in the heat and 
passion of the momeut he struck at Constant 
with his cane. 

The hotel-keeper avoided the blow, and with 
great coolness walked up to the dandy, wrenched 
his vane from him, and broke it across his knee. 
‘*Tun that man out of the hotel!” Constant 


. Said, in a tone of command to his servants. 


Two stalwart fellows in livery immediately 





stepped forward, and, seizing Greyfaunt by the 


eollar, hurried him down the steps, aud thrust 
him into the street, Constant throwirlg his bro- 
ken cane after him. 

It is possible that the crest-fallen sultan, as he 
slunk out of Great Grand Street that day, re- 
called a similar scene in Paris in which he had 
some share. Poor Griffin Blunt was avenged. 


Lily’s first feeling, when she perused the 
damnatory letter addressed to Constant, was 
one of bitter grief. But when she began .o re- 
flect, and to examine her heart, the feeling be- 
came one of shame. She had deceived herself; 
and in her blind selfishness had been ungrateful 
to one who loved her tenderly and truly. When 
she went back to the retrospect of that Green- 
wich dinner, and remembered how she carried 
away with her the image of the tall, handsome 
gentleman who was so good and kind, who took 
her on his knee and petted her fondly, who 
kissed her so tenderly and gently at parting— 
when she remembered that it was this image 
which she carried away with her to Paris, that 
it was this image that she clung to and loved, 
and that Edgar was merely a new presence of 
outward beauty which she had indued with all 
the generous qualities of the tall, handsome form 
that was fading from her memory—she hid her 
face in her hands and sobbed for very shame. 
The god of her idolatry was Sir William Long ; 
and all this time she had worshiped a mere joss, 
which her fancy had invested with his attributes. 

Sir William sought no interview with Lily 
until after the first shock of her disenchantment 
had passed away. He called every day, how- 
ever, to make kind inquiries, and always left a 
card, which Constant never failed to send up to 
Lily’s room. 

At first Lily was relieved to find that he did 
not ask to see her. She was afraid that he 
would despise her. She at least felt that she 
was not worthy of any other regard. She re- 
proached herself bitterly, and often sat for hours 
in her own room rocking herself to and fro; 
beating her throbbing brow with her little hands 
and crying pitifally. 

*¢ How can I ever look in that good, generous 
face again? What will he think of me?” 

But. as days passed on, and Sir William still 
continued to call and leave a card without ask- 
ing to see her, Lily began to feel uneasy. Did 
he despise her? and were these merely calls of 
formal courtesy? Her heart took alarm, and 
she found herself anxiously asking why he did 
not come. Every afternoon, about the time he 
was accustomed to call and leave his card, she 
found herself standing behind the curtains of 
her uncle’s grand sitting-room, peeping out into 
the street to watch for his brougham. Many 
broughams and carriages drove up to the door 
of Pomeroy’s in the course of an m, and 
Lily had no means of recognizing Sir William's 
carriage unless she saw Sir William himself. 
One day a brougham stopped, and Constant ap-_ 
proached the door, and stood talking for a few 
minutes with its unseen occupant. At the close 
of the colloquy Lily obse a card given out 
to the hotel-keeper by a long, thin, white hand. 
It was his hanc! Could she ever forget it! 
The hand which had fondled and patted her at 
Greenwich—the hand upon which she had nvu- 
ticed the great signet ring engraved with the 
little bird, whose motto was ‘‘ Hope and For- 
tune.” 

Fortune had come, and she valued it not a 
straw. The grandeur by which she was sur- 
rounded chilled and terrified her; the jewels 
which her uncle had given her were weary 
chains binding her to a blank and soulless life. 
The hope at her breast, the hope of love and 
peace, had yet to be fulfilled. 

*‘Oh, why does he not come? why does he 
not come ?” 

The very next day the brougham drove up to 
the door, and from her love’s watch-tower be- 
hind the silken curtain Lily saw Sir William 
get out and enter the hotel. Almost the next 
instant the servant announced him. 

Lily’s heart was fluttering in her breast like 
a scared bird in a cage. The room swam be- 
fore her and she was about to fall, when 
her hands were gently seized and tenderly im- 
prisoned between two others. She heard her 
name mentioned, and lifting up her eyes from 
the ground she saw, looking down upon her, 
the calm, earnest, loving face which had first 
won her child’s heart, the oright vision of which 
had so long sustained and cheered her in the 
time of her misery and solitude: 

‘“Tell me, Lily,” said Sir William, almost 
doubtfally, ‘“am I welcome? Are you glad to 
see me?” 

Lily could not reply. ‘Her eyes fell, her head 
dropped upon her bosom, and she sank upon a 
couch. 

Sir William sat down beside her and begged 
for an answer. 

‘¢ Lily, Lily,” he said, ‘‘I have loved you with 
the same love ever since you were a little child 
at Greenwich. Have you forgotten it?” ‘ 

Poor Lily! It only pained her the more that 
he should think she had forgotten that bright 
day. She felt in her conscience that she had 
given him reason to think so. 

‘* Forgotten it!” she said. ‘‘Oh no, no, no!” 

‘*Do you remember it well?” said the baro- 
net. é 

‘* As if it were yesterday,” Lily ied. 

**Do you remember,” he contin ‘**do you 
remember asking me if I were good? I was not 
good then, but I a better man from that 
day. You asked me if I ever went to church? 
I confessed to you that I never went to church. 
But I went to church on the following Sunday, 
and on many Sundays after that. Do you re- 
member the apple, and throwing the peel over 
my left shoulder, when it fell upon the carpet in 
the shape of the letter W? You clapped your 
hands and said, ‘How nice!’ and asked me to 





be your sweet-heart. But you were a child then. 
You don’t remember it as I do.” 

Quite unconsciously Sir William was cutting 
poor Lily to the — quick. She remembered 
all these things, and had thought of them often 
and often, clinging to them with a longing, lov- 
ing heart, until the day that Edgar appeared. 
Then she began to forget. But he had cherish- 
ed all these things to this day. 

“‘Oh, Sir William,” she cried, ‘‘you make 
me feel that I have been very ungrateful, very 
foolish, very wicked !” 

“Lily!” he exclaimed ; ‘‘ what have I said to 
pain you?” 

‘‘Nothing,” she said. ‘It is not you who 
have given me pain; I have made the scourge 
for myself. I know the deep debt of gratitude 
Lowe you—” 

: Still that cold word, Lily,” he said, piti- 
fully. : 

she hung her head and sobbed. 

“Sir William,” she continued through her 
tears, ‘“‘I ought to throw myself at your feet 
and beg your forgiveness on my knees; you, 
who have been so good, so kind, so trusting; 
while I—but I can not speak what is at my 
heart. Leave me now; I am not worthy of 
you; let me write to you and explain all, and, 
then if you can forgive me—” ; 

Her tears choked her utterance. She rose 
suddenly, gave him her hand, and rushed from 
the room, sobbing bitterly. 

Sir William“left the hotel with a sad heart, 
sorely troubled and perplexed. He could only 
guess at the cause of Lily’s distress. He dis- 
cerned that she reproached herself for some- 
thing—for having loved the worthless Edgar, 
perhaps. Or possibly she might have discov- 
ered that he, Sir William, was her mother’s un- 
known benefactor at Ranelagh, and was pained 
that she could not requite that kindness with 
love. And then he thought of his age. He 
was forty. He had spent the best of his days. 
And Lily? Lily was just budding into woman- 
hood. As yet, before her the world lay all fresh 
and new, with joys and pleasures to bé 

. Why should he seek to link her young 
life with his? And yet the disparity was not so 
great after all. Marriages between forty and 
twenty, were common enough, and, when made 
for love, there was no reason why they should 
not be as happy as any other—nay, happier; 
for the love of a man of forty is no fickle ‘ancy, 
no boy’s caprice. As for Sir William, he knew 
that he could love Lily with an abounding af- 
fection, that he could cherish her and dote upon 
her to the last; ay, that he could worship her 
as a holy being, and bow to her as to a guardian 
angel. _ 

He waited anxiously for the letter. It carfe 
the next day, and it ran thus: 

“ My DEAR, GOOD, KIND Fri&znp,—I scarcely know what 
to say to you now that I have sat down to write the letter 
which I promised. I feel, keenly and deeply, how unwor- 
thy I am, how ungrateful I must have appeared to you; 
but I fear I shall not have words to tell you what my heart 
reveals to me, now that I have awakened from that de- 
lusive dream. - 

‘* What I wish to say is, that I have never ceased to love 
you from that day at Greenwich, which I so well remem- 
ber. Yes, it was you I loved. I know it now; but how— 


hand upon my hair, the soft touch of your lips upon my 
Brow. I was a solitary girl at school. I had no friends or 


to me indeed !” 
hastened to the hotel, and, with- 
out to be strode up the stairs 





my little wife; my good angel ?” 
inking of her, perhaps, as the child whom 


he had nursed and 

her toward him as 

his embrace, dropped her head ae his shoulder, 
lyin 


tted at Greenwich, he drew 
said this. Lily yielded to 


and whispered assurance of 
THE END. 


ig love. 





AUTUMN LEAVES. 


Tuey had been playing at cross purposes all the 
time ever since, standing upon the piazza at Thorn- 
eycroft, they had been introduced to each other. 
She, Laura Mayne, had just come from a walk that 
evening, bearing trophies. A long branch of trail- 
ing creeper was in her hand, and had twisted back 
over her shoulder, ‘with its green leaves and flame- 
colored blossoms. She had fastened a burich of 
scarlet flowers in her black hair, and the straw-hat 
she swung by its ribbons was full of fragrant bloom. 
She looked like a Flora, if Flora was ever a tall, 
slight girl, with springy step, and dark, haughty 
face. At any rate she was a beauty after the Col- 
onel’s own heart. His sister, Mrs. Meredith, intro- 
duced them gayly: 

‘*Miss Mayne, my brother, Colonel Giles Eus- 
tace, on furlough. Make me your debtor by being 
so agreeable that he can’t get away from Thorney- 
croft for the next six weeks.” 

Miss Mayne had obeyed literally. She was a girl 
of splendid possibilities, but actually, so far, only 
a leader of fashion, a stylish, elegant girl, certainly, 
with powers of sarcasm which made her feared 
where she chose, and a gracious charm when she 
wanted to please which was irresistible. She had 
been ‘‘out” for three seasons. She had had pro- 
posals enough the first year to make all the girls 
in her set envious—the next year hot so’many 
—and the last winter none. Not that her beauty 
was on the wane—it had not yet reached its zenith 
—but she had grown above the standard of most 
whom she met. They tired her, and she took no 
pains to hide her weariness. She went in society 
as a Mohammedan goes to mosque, without any 
thought of escaping, as part of the day’s work. She 
sang enough not to.be disobliging ; danced a good 
deal, for there was a verve and spring in her organ- 
ization which made her fond of it; but nothing 
moved her from the proud equipoise of her mental 
repose. She had an honest passion for nature. She 
loved birds, and.flowers, and solitary places. This 
was why she came to Thorneycroft instead of going 
to Newport. ; 

Thorneycroft was a quiet old place—a great, ram- 
bling house, with an old garden full of old-fashioned 
flowers. There were great woods near by, and, not 
too far away, the sea. The boarders were a quiet 
set, mostly ladies like Mrs. Meredith, who preferred 
good air, and good diet for their children, and time 
to get rested after a winter of society, to the attrac- 
tions.of any watering-place whatever. The gentle- 
men came out once or twice a week. The rest of 
the time they could abandon themselves to morning- 
dresses, and laissez-faire. Mrs. Mayne had come 
there willingly enough with her daughter, thanking 
Providence that Laura had not fixed upon any place 
more fashionable and expensive. For her husband 
was dead, and she had Ieft to her only this same im- 
perious Laura, whose wishes she never thought of 


crossing. 

Colonel ’s coming made quite a diversion 
at Thorneycroft. All the gir!s—there were only 
four or five—donned their prettic st toilets, and flut- 
tered round him. He was so hat:'-ome, so inter- 
esting, with his bronzed, haughty, jipassive face, 
his martial air, and his right arm in a cling. He 
was courteous to them all, but they made no impres- 
sion. They might as well wear wrappers and go 
their owh way. He saw only Laura Mayne. Laura 
could not complain, as she had done of others, that 
he tired her. She found in him a man in earnest— 
a man for whom the great questions of the day had 
a vital power and significance—who had made up 
his mind, and then was ready to face dauntlessly 
the‘consequences of his convictions. 

Still, as I said, they had been playing at cross pur- 
poses, She thought he was trying to make her love 
him, and show her love—to be quite sure of her be- 
fore asking. She thought it was pride, and made 


the sea-shore ; gathered flowers, 
songs, talked politics, literature, religion—every 
thing but love. 

Until a day came in September when, his arm 
being well, and his furlough nearly over, Colonel 
Eustace was going back to his post. The mist was 
soft on the far hills—a few leaves had already turn- 
ed crimson on the trees—the crickets sang in the 
the boughs 
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their near parting, he waited in vain. 

At last, growing desperate, he told her his love. 
He could not leave her, he thought, without know- 
ing his fate; so hé asked her to be his wife. What 
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was it in his manner that did not pleaseher? She 
did not think him humble enough. The subtle de- 
mon of pride, that sat ever like a familiar spirit at 
her elbow, whispered her that he took too much for 
granted. So she refused him; when all the while 
he was to her the crown and glory of manhood— 
when she was hungry for his love, and would rath- 
er have had the right to weep over his grave than 
to share with any other man a kingdom. 

He took her refusal quietly enough. It was not 
like him to make ado. They were silent a little 
while after that, and then she said— 

“So you go away to-morrow ?” 

“Yes,” he answered, somewhat sadly—‘“ my fur- 
lough is over, and some other things are over for 
me too. I should hardly care to stay longer, Miss 
Mayne, even if I could.” 

She longed passionately just then to tell him that 
he was yielding his hopes too soon. If he had been 
less feady to raise the siege on the first note of defi- 
ance the fortress might yet have surrendered. But 
she kept her secret obstinately. Colonel Eustace 
was above any petty resentment—above even the 
bitterness of wounded pride. He was not less kind 
than usual, if a little sadder, as they walked linger- 
ingly home through the woods. He gathered a few 
fire-tinted leaves as they went along, and gave them 
to her—his last offering. 

She wore them that night. She made a garland 
of them for her dark hair, and fastened a bunch of 
them on her breast. She had seldom looked so 
beautiful. An unspoken longing flushed her cheeks 
to flame. Her eyes were brilliant with feverish 
brightness, her lips scarlet. «She wore a thin, gos- 
samer-like black dress, shot with golden stars. 
Hoops of barbaric gold were in her ears and on her 
slender wri On brow and bosom burned the 
vivid autumn leaves. Colonel Eustace would not 
soon forget the radiant vision. He danced with her 
that night. It was the first time. When he first 
came his wounded arm had prevented; and later 
they had so much to talk about that they had let 
the music sound, and the ‘‘ dancers dance in tune,” 
unheeded. But to-night there was something in 
the wild waltz music that seemed akin to both their 
moods. They whirled around in swift circles, her 
eyes looking up into his, her breath coming and go- 
ing against his cheek. She wished the music would 
never stop. She felt a heart-sick longing to have 
that hour eternal. If she could dance on forever, 
supported by his arm, with his eyes meeting and 
answering her own, she would flave been content, 
she thought, with such an immortality. But piti- 

lessly soon the waltz was over. They began to 
form sets for something else ; but she and her part- 
ner left the dancers with one accord. After that one 
bewildering waltz any thing else would be tame. 

They passed on into another room, and he asked 
her to sing. She went to tiie piang willingly 
enough. Indeed I think she would have refused 
him nothing this last night. She ran her fingers 
over the keys, and they broke at her touch into a 
passion of woe. There was in the music the long- 
ing cry of a soul. It swelled out on the salt sea- 
wind which came in at the windows—a plaint of 
loss, of sorrow, of despair. Then she sang: 

‘Oh let the solid ground 
Not fail beneath my feet 
Before my life has found 
What some have found so sweet! 


‘*Let the sweet heavens endure, 
Not elose and darken above me, 
I am quite sure 


af 


I shall have had my day.” 


When she rose her eyes fet his. 
had not read the prayer that was in them. 
told as plainly as eyes could the story of her re- 
pentance—her longing for the pearl of great price 


hand. If he had reverenced her less he would have 
understood her better. He fancied her so far above 
all trifling, or vanity, or fickleness, that he supposed 
her yea must be yea, and her nay, nay; and so made 
no attempt to change it. In the rash, appealing | 
eyes, in the pathetic plaint of the rich voice, he read, 

indeed, the longing for love: but he thought it was 

for another love, not his; and so he bade her good- 

night, and good-by, without saying any thing of his 

disappointment, or giving her any opportunity to 

take back her refusal. She stood a moment, trying 

to conquer her pride. She longed to whisper, 

‘‘ Forgive me; I said what.I did not mean:” but 
unasked she could not. If he had spoken only one 
word—but how could she speak first? So she shut 
the gate of her Paradise with her own hand, 

“Good-by,” he said; “I shall be off before you 
are up to-morrow: so I must thank you to-night for 
some happy hours.” . 

“‘Good-by, Colonel Eustace:” pride made 
voice steady. ‘‘I shall think of you, and summer, 
. and Thorneycroft—three pleasant memories. Bon 

voyage !” 

Her words were light enough; but she turned 
away suddenly to hide some traitor tears—looking 
back, though, to smile and wave her hand as she 
went up the stairs. 

In her own room she looked at her life just as it 
was, putting aside all disguises, and leaving for 
pride itself no vantage ground. The facts were sim- 
ple. She loved Giles Eustace with all her heart. 
She had never loved before; and she knew it was 
not in her ever to love again. So the blow she dealt 
him had been the death-blow of her own happiness. 
She tried to look on into the weary, coming 
Years lighted by no such dreams as most girls cher- 
ish of some fairy prince yet to come, some story yet 
to be told which shall set life to music. Her prince 
had come, and been sent away unacknowledged. 
What fabric was left of which to make her dreams ? 
She had been happy enough without love until this 
Summer; why should not the coming years be like 
the past, and yet more abundant? Why did the 
old routine look so inexpressibly dull and weari- 





toilet. Dressed suitably for morning she could go 
down and mingle with the rest. If she found an 
opportunity to see him alone she could use it. She 
took off her dress and brushed her hair out hurried- 
ly; stopping, though, to lay carefully aside every 
one of the vivid-tinted leaves she had worn the 
night before—his last gift. Just as she was fasten- 


heard him say good-by, and looking out she saw 
him ride away. The last opportunity was gone. 
She said to herself that fate was against her; but it 
is my private opinion that if she had finished dress- 
ing in time she would not have gone down—her 
enemy was pride, not fate. 

A little later they went back to New York, she 
and her mother, and the old round began again. 


knowing well the code of society, and walking by 


great or brilliant. His blondé mustache and care- 
fully-cultivated whisker were unexceptionable. So 
were his coat and his waistcoat. So was his neck- 


inality which imposed upon shallow minds. Trust 
me, it did not impose upon Laura Mayne. Yet she 
deliberately made up her mind to marry him and 
the half million of property which he represented. 
Of course she must marry some time—it was’ ex- 

,of her.. It made little difference to her 
whom. When the sun has set neither 
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must have been satisfied had he seen her that night. 
With the dawn of the next day her composure came 
back to her. She knew what she had done, and 
she meant to look the 


went down stairs and found her mother. She laid 
eo nesapapes Ua Bae awl, Sak peteted seyitiy te 

‘‘ Our friend of last summer?” Mrs. Mayne asked. 

“Mother,” she said, not heeding the question, 
“‘T loved that man as my own soul. I should be 
sinning against God and myself to marry any one 
else—sinning against him also, for he loved me. 
Mother, you must tell Mr. Lorilard that I can not 
marry him.” 

There were few things that Mrs. Mayne would 
not have done for her daughter without remon- 
strance. She had no intention of refusing to do 
this one even, only the prospect horrified her. 
There was a pitiful helplessness in her voice as she 


gasped, 

‘“*What shall I say? Laura, how can I?” 

Laura looked at her a moment as she sat there, 
white of lip and trembling of limb; and in the 
midst of her woe a ghastly smile crossed her face 
at the dismay pictured so strongly on her mother’s. 

‘* You need not do it,” she said, soothingly ; ‘‘ you 
shall not. It was selfish of me to ask vou. I can 
do it myself much better than you. Be tranquil.” 

Just then the bel] rang. They loth knew what 
visitor it was—the only one who came so early, 
Mrs. Mayne made her escape hurriedly, and Laura 
summoned her forces for the battle. It was not 
easy to interrupt Mr. Lorilard’s tender speeches. 
He was quite too self-confident to observe that they 
were malapropos. * Laura sat silent, trying to think 
what to say, until he mentioned their weddihg-day. 
Then her words came, passionately, eagerly, in spite 
of herself, harsher and more direct than she had 
meant they should be. 

, “IT can never marry you—never. I love anoth- 
er man with all my heart and soul. I should be 
sinning alike against you and Heaven to become 
your wife.” , 

Here was a case in which Mr. Lorilard’s code 
of rules failed him. He had never contemplated 
such an exigency, and had to find his way out of it 
as best he could, without help from precedent or 
conventionalities. He answered with an emphasis 
which attempted sarcasm, but stopped short at an- 


ger: 

“‘Tt seems to me, Miss Mayne, you have taken 
a singular time to make this discovery.” 

“*T knew it from the first,” she cried, “only I 
thought I could conquer it. But I can not, I can 
not. Forgive me. I never meant to wrong you. 
I thought I could love you as well as you expected 
of me. I did not realize how impossible a task I 
was attempting.” 

He took refuge in sulkiness. 

‘*T am obliged for your efforts in my behalf,” he 
said, sullenly ; ‘‘but I could wish you had under- 
stood yourself better. As it is, you have made us 
both ridiculous. Of course, after your very em- 
phatic expression of your sentiments, I can have 
no wish, and shall make no attempt, to change 
your decision.” 

He rose to go. She sprang forward and clasped 
her hands on his arm. ‘ 

“ But you will forgive me?” she cried. “You 
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One day, ir. June, his sister, Mrs. Meredith, came 
to see her. They had been somewhat intimate at 
Thorne: croft, but had not met often during the win- 
ter. N_rs, Meredith had been ignorant of her broth- 
er’s proposal and its rejection, and had believed him 
and Laura Mayne the best of friends merely. She 
had heard of Laura's engagement to Frank Lorilard ; 
but that, she thought, need make no difference about 
her errand. 

“My brother will be home to-night,” she said, as 
soon as she was seated. 

The drawing-room was fashionably dark, so she 
could not see the swift flush that stained her listen- 
er’s cheek. 

“Colonel Eustace?” Laura asked, with instant 
regaining of her self-command. “TI thought he 
was seriously wounded.” 

** Yes, he was wounded, not so severely as 
was at first reported. He is almost well again al- 
ready. He will be here to-night, and next week 
he will go with us for a few days to Thorneycroft, 
and then back to the seat of war. I wanted to have 
a few of his old friends there to welcome him to- 
night. I don’t think te will be too tired to enjoy it, 
for he will only travel from Philadelphia to-day. 
Will you come? You may bring Mr. Lorilard with 
you if you like.” 

“‘Mr. Lorilard is no longer at my service,” Laura 
said, with a smile. 
an Meredith was too well-bred to ask ques- 


“*Come alone, then,” she said, graciously ; “ but 
don’t fail to eome. Giles knew you 80 well last 
summer I am sure he will be glad to see you.” 

When her visitor was gone Laura Mayne went 
to her room, and took down from a peg in her ward- 
robe the dress she had worn that last night at Thor- 
neycroft. She had never put it on since. She would 
wear it to-night. She took out of a casket the fire- 
tinted autumn leaves. They were bré&ht as ever. 

When she stoo’ that evening in Mre. Meredith's 
drawing-room she looked just as she had done that 
other night. It wanted only the salt, suggestive 
sea-wind blowing through long, low windows, the 
square, old-fashioned room, to make conplete the 
resurrection. Colonel Eustace thought so as he 
looked at her, and felt a chord in his héart that he 
had long believed silenced begin anew to vibrate. 
Her eyes and lips were bright with a feverish ex- 
pectation between hope and fear—she was radiant 
as his memories of her. 

Nor was he changed, as she had dreaded. He 
was a little lame, but there was no trace of the peril 
through which he had passed on the bronzed, hand- 
some face. e 

Later in the evening, when he had been as polite 
to every one as was needful, he stole a little time 
for pleasure. He asked Laura to sing. She sat 
down again, and sang the old song with its old, 
passionate prayer for love. Again, as she rose, her 
eloquent eyes met his, and this time a ray of en- 
lightenment shot from them into his mind. He 
walked with her into a corner where they were 
quite alone, and touched, as he stood beside her, 
the vivid autumn leaves. 

** Leaves do not turn in June,” he said—*“‘ these 
must be last year’s trophies ?” 

**No, relics.” 

The low voice quivered with emotion. The dark 
eyes sparkled beneath his gaze. He bent nearer to 
her, and whispered, 

“Did you love me, Laura, after all?” 

Then came her confession—a confession which, 
in its noble humility, would have redeemed graver 
faults than hers. She told him not only the foolish 
pride which had made her refuse him at first, be- 
cause she thought he was not humble enough; she 
told him just what her life since had been. She 
omitted no detail of her engagement with Frank 
Lorilard. She did not spare herself a single pang 
of humiliation. When she had told all, she said, 
simply, as a child: 

“T am afraid you will lose your faith in me 
when you see I.am so much worse than you thought 
me.” 

No matter for his answer. Lovers’ raptures 
sound so much better at fisrt hand—they lose all 
that makes them eloquent when they lose the in- 
dorsement of look, and tone, and gesture. 

The next morning he made his apncurance early 
at Mrs, Mayne’s. After a little talk with Laura, 
they summoned her mother to their counsels. Col- 
onel Eustace begged hard to be married at once. 
Next time he went away, he said, he wanted to 
leave Laura his wife. He wanted to be sure that 
she would write to him constantly, and come to him 
if he needed her. Mrs. Mayne was of too kindly 
and compliant a nature to refuse. She only raised 
a little dilemma—what about the wéedding-dresses ? 

This Laura settled. She would not buy new 
dresses, she said, if she had ever so much time for 

It was not a time, when sons and 


white muslin, and be married without bridemaids, 
or a reception—a resolution which some girls would 
have considered as courageous as leading a forlorn 
hope. But for her it involved little sacrifice. The 
years of her vanity were She had taken hold 
of the true meanings of 

The next day they were married, and then they 
went with the Merediths to Thorneycroft for one 
happy week. They roamed again through all the 
old and remembered the old days tenderly in 
these new days so much dearer and sweeter. 

At length he went away—that was the last of 
Sane—eaipinese Cte Laees hess Sasen Se ene 

the and waiting, of a ier’s wife. 
sat he raha toate; Dan it be falls cho oil 
scarcely grudge, to the cause for which he fights, 
the costly sacrifice. It will be only to wait a little 
longer—to look forward to heavenly home, and a 
heavenly meeting, instead of an earthly one. She 
thinks, as she walks alone through the old paths, 
and gathers the fire-tinted leaves of this year’s au- 
tumn, that come what will of future sorrow she dare 
not murmur, for she has tasted the full sweetness 
of love and of life—she has had her day. 
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° DEACON JOHN PHILLIPS. BRIGADIER-GENERAL JOHN G. RAWLINGS, GENERAL GRANT'S CHIEF.OF STATIF. 
DEACON JOHN PHILLIPS -¢ low-citizen, Deacon Jom~ Patwurps, who is this day one 
_ ~ . . j hundred and four vears four months and uine days old, 


Deacon Joun Putiuips, whose portrait we give 
above, is a resident of Sturbridge, Massachusetts, 
where he voted at the last Presidential election, 
having reached the age of 104 years. He has 
voted for General WasHtncTon and at.every sub- 
sequent Presidential election, except that of 1860, 
when he was prevented by illness. At the recent 
election he was escorted to the Town Hall in a car- 
riage, over which floated the Americangflag. At 
the announcement of the arrival of the vererable 
patriot at the door of the Hall, the citizens of the 
town, in token of reverence and respect, arose and 
stood with uncovered heads, while a detail of sol- 
diers bore the ‘‘Old Gentleman” to the desk in 
front. He expressed the'satisfaction he felt at see- 
ing so many of the soldiers who had periled their 
lives in defense.of the country, and desired to take 
each one by the hand. A line was formed of all ° 
the returned soldiers present, and each one was in- 
troduced to the venerable patriarch, with a state- 
ment of the length of time each had served in the 
army. The Deacon had a son present, who was 
seventy-nine years old, and who addressed the citi- 
zens. 

Two sets of ballots were presented to the vener- 
able voter in full view of all present—one being a 
ballot for ABRAHAM LiNcosn, the other for GrorcE 
B, M‘CLELLAN—and the old gentleman was asked to 
take his choice. He reached out his hand and said, 


paralleled in the annals of our Government.” 
‘ 


taining the chief of General Grant's staff, 





. **T will vote for ABRAHAM LINCOLN.” a — mer, Gencral himself from other men, and those whom 
The following preamble and resolution were mae Shan ges) aly nas he gathers about him have very much the samo 
unanimously adopted by the town : MONUMENT ERECTED BY CITIZENS AND SOLDIERS ON THE STONE RIVER BATTLE-GROUND. character. General RAWLINGS in a peculiar man- 


“* Whereas, our very venerable and highly respected fel- Sxerouep sy D. M. F.—(Szz Pace 790.) ner enjoys ‘je confidence of General Grant. 
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and who still retains his nental and phyeical faculties In 
a high degree; and, whereas, he has traveled some two 
tuiles to attend this towa meeting, and hae deposited his 
bu llot for presidential clectors and State oficers, there fore, 

“ Resolved, That this be entered upon the records of 
the town, as a lating memorial of his undying patriotism 
and devotion to country, and as an incid: ot perhaps un- 


GENERAL JOHN G. RAWLINGS. 

Gexerar Rawsines, Chief of Staff to Licuten- 
ant-General Grant, and whose portrait we vive on 
this page, was at the breaking out of the war en- 
gaged in the profession of law at Galena, IMigois. 
He was a townsman of General Granv, and Upon 
the appointment of the latter as fickd-ofticer, Raw- 
Lincs, then a youhg man, was selected by him asa 
member of his staff. Since then, except at brief 
intervals of illness, he has retained this ofticial con- 
nection with General Grant. Upon one occasion 
he was wounded in the performance of his military 
duties. One feature is characteristic of him, and 
that is his modesty. One of the first hotels in this 
city was not long since honord with his pres 
for several days, but the proprictor did not until 
the Jast mement discover that he had been onter- 


is a peculiar feature distinguishing the Lieutenant- 





CAPTURE OF THE BLOCKADE RUNNER “HOPE” BY THE UNITED STATES STEAMER “ ZOLUS” OFF WILMINGTON, Ocr. 22, 1864—Sxercurp Br §. M. Lawn.—[See Pac +70.) 
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The New York Tribune, in speaking of Mason & 
Hamlin’s Cabinet Organs, says: ‘*These instru- 
ments have been blown by the wind of genuine suc- 
cess from Boston to San Francisco. That Messrs. 
Mason & Hamlin have succeeded in making a su- 
perior small instrument, from little bandbox-like 
things to those which, though portable, and not 
larger than a piano, can make themselves felt in a 
church, is the universal opinion of the musical pro- 
fession, They agree that no such mechanical works 
of the kind can be found in equal in Eu- 
rope. The tone is pure and full, and with an im- 
mense body for so small a provocative mechanical 
force. They stand rough traveling, bad usage, and 
will live in climates which will kill American mis- 
sionaries.” 





In our advertisement last week of the New York 
and Liverpool Petroleam Company there was an 
error in some of the copies. All communications 
should be addressed to the Company, New York 
City Post-Office, Box 5368, instead of Box 368, as 
printed. 
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WING MACHINE. $5 
A BEAUTIFUL PRESENT 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Just out. The Fawiury Ge Szwine Macuing, a most 
wonderful and elegantly constructed NovertY; is perfect- 
ly noiseless in operation; uses the stright needle; sews 
with Dove.e or Smuvete Tirreap; makes the running 
stitch more perfect and reguiar than by hand; will gath- 
er, hem, ruffle, shir, tuck, run up breadths, &.,&c. Re- 

ge of stitch ; is mot liable to get 


nty, 

which the work is done will make it the Favorrre with 
the ladies."—Mrs. Ann S&S. Sterwens, in WV. Y. Weekly. 
** For the dressmaker it is invaluable, for the id 
eupplies a a ee Lady's _ oa 
uses 8 common needle, seq very rapidly, an 80 ly 
understood that a child | use it."—N. Y. Independent. 
This “agenious and useful machine is perfect in its con- 
struction, and has none of the faults of the high-pric 
machines. No one will pay $50 or $100 for a sewing ma- 
chine, when this one can be bought for $5. This wonder- 
fui machine was awarded the Frest Premium by the New 
York State Fair, showing ite superiority over all others. 
Initations or infringements of this Genuine Article are 
liable to prosecution. Agents of perseverance are wanted 
all over the world, and will be paid $100 per month. 

Single machincs, well packed in boxes, will be sent to 
any address, per express, on receipt of $5. Address all 
orders FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE CO., 102 
Nassau Street, New York. 


Just Published: - 

| Bg ot ae FOR OFFICERS OF UNITED STATES 

NAVY, a2 prescribed in the present Regulations of 
the U. S. Navy Department, fully Illustrated. Price, $2. 
Will be sent by mail prepaid to any address in the United 
States, on receipt of $2 94, by TOMES. MELVAIN & CO., 
Dealers in Arma, Military <toods, &c., No. 6 Maiden 
Lane, New York. 
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Reciprocity Mining 
COMPANY, 


CHAUDIERE DISTRICT, CANADA EAST. 


Officers. 
Ex-Gov. Janes Potwock. . Director U. 8, Mint, Phila. 
Hon. W. G. Mooxnmap .. Pres. Phil. & Erie R. R. Co. 


Cc. B, Waicut, Feq.... ..QfC. B. Wright & Co., Bankers. 
Hewny SuEtpon, Feq..... Of Stanton, Sheldon & Co., N.Y. 
W. B. Haren, Esq. ......-Of Fairbanks & Co., N. Y. 

T. B. Buntine, Esq......- Of T. B. Bunting & Co., N. Y. 


L. E. CuIrrenvEN.... ...Late Register U. 8. Treasury. 


100,000 Shares. Par Value. $50 Each. 
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE $30. 
Property 14,779 Acres, all known to be 
Rich in Gold. 

30,000 Shares ot Stock offered for 
Subscription. 

600 OUNCES of pure GOLD from the Company's pro 
erty may be seen on application at the Office, } 0, 71 
Broadway, where maps, prospectuses, and all information 
may be had. The latest report from the Geologist of the 
Company announces the discovery of FIVE new and very 

rich quartz lodes, 

The OFFICIAL REPORT of the GOLD COMMISSION- 
ERS of CANADA will soon be published, showing over 
ONE HUNDRED and FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS, 
at coin rates, of gold has been recently mined in the 
CHAUDIERE DISTRICT, principally upon the Compa- 
ny's property. 

A limited numper of shares of the CAPITAL STOCK 
may be subscribed at the Company's office, or at the 

OFFICE OF FISK & HATCH, 
BANKERS ror tus COMPANY, No. 88 WALL STRET. 
L, k. CHITTENDEN, President. 
U. S. Government Artificial Leg Depots 
__— Where the Government furnishes the U. 8. 
(— Army and Navy Leg to Soldiers gratis, or its 
* value applied on the Anatomical Ball and 
Socket Jointed Leg, which has lateral mo- 
tion at the ankle like the natural one, 658 
Broadway, New York; Rochester, N. Y.; Chi- 
cago, Ill. ; Cincinnati, O.; and St. Louis, Mo, 
DOUGLAS BLY, M.D., U. S. Commissioner. 
Citizens furnished on private account. 
For instructions, addreas Da. Bry, at nearest Depot. 


BARD & BROTHER'S (Eetablished 1845) 


GOLD PENS, 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES. Also Manufacturer of 
RARD & WILSON’S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLD 
PENS. JAS. D. BARD, Ag‘t, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. 
¥. Repointing, 50 cents. Send for a Circular. 


“BOOES BY RETURN MAIL.” 

Any Book, Map, Chart, Portrait, Album, Magazine, or 
Paper, sent “ relurn of post” at Publishers’ 
Prices. Editors, Agents, Preachers, Teachers, and oth- 
ers supplied. All works on Puosograrny, Hypropatay, 
ANATOMY, Mzproune, Mecnantos, DiorionaRizs, Gazit- 
TEERS, ENCYOLOP4&D1rA8, and on the NATURAL SCIENCES. 
Address Mesers, FOWLER & WELLS, Purchasing Agents, 
889 Broadway, New York. P.S. All the New York Ex- 
presses call at our house, 389, daily. 











HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


J. H. Winslow & Co. ; 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 : 
HAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
W/PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 
Worth $500,000, 
To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 


value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get; Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 


i 
E 
8 
g 
? 
& 
i 
E 
F 
F 
2 























TUCKER'S PA BEDS. 
For sale by the Furniture Dealers through the 
Tnited States. At wholesale TUCKER, 
117 and 119 Court Street, Boston, 
CAVALRYMEN! 


to the back of the horse. 





recei| eee . 
- CHOLS & TOMPKINS, Newark, N. J. 


CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND 


For the Beard. One bottle will force a vigorous growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in five w or upon 
baid heads in eight weeks. Testimonials of thousands 
given. Circulars mailed free. Warranted as represented, 
or money returned. Price $1, or four bottles for $3. Sent 
sealed and post-paid. Address 8. 8S. CHASE, 

P. O., Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. Y. 


NEW. Agents Wanted. 

For illustrated catalogue of our new, useful, and sa/a- 

ble articles to all. (Inclose stamp.) RICE & CO., Man- 
ufacturers, 37 Park Row, New York. 


Enameled Chamber Furniture. 

The best assortment of ENAMELED FURNITURE, in 
all colors and styles, Walnut and Chestnut, Plain and Or- 
pamental, in Suites, Wholesale and Retail. Also, Mat- 
tresses and Palliasses. WARREN WARD, 277 Canal St. 


A MONTH! I want agents every where, at $70 

70 a month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen Articles, 

the best selling ever offered. ulars free. Ad- 
dress O'/'| = T. GAREY, Biddeford, 


The Great Inside Route for 
BOSTON. 


STONINGTON STEAMBOAT LINE, 

VIA GROTON AND PROVIDENCE 
Tae Oxpest, Quickest, Sarest, anp Mosr Dreegcr, 
AVOIDING “POINT JUDITH.” 

The magnificent Steamer 

COMMONWEALTH, 
Ox TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, anp SATURDAYS. 
The elegant 
PLYMOUTH ROOK, 
Ox MONDAYS, WEDNESDAYS, asp FRIDAYS, 
AT 4 O'CLOCK P.M. 

These boats start from Pier No. 18 North River (foot of 
Cortlandt St.), and are acknowledged by all experienced 
travellers to be am the 
fortable, and best that have ever run in American waters. 
At all seasons and in all weather these boats invariably 

and lux- 

















make the passage on time. Sumptuous 
uriously furnished state-rooms are marked of the 
“ floating ” ; 


Berths and State-rooms may be secured at Harnden’s 
Express Office, No. 65 Broadway, and at No. 115 West St., 
New York, and at No. 76 W: St., Boston. 

M. R. SIMONS, Agent, 
Merchants’ Navigation and Transportation Co. 





Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Roilers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 38x51. Price $3500. 
Also one Adams Press, 96x40, $1500. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 829 Pearl St., N.Y. 


CRISTADORO’S 





KA.RAR. SONS 


If you want to know, &c 
Read Medical Common Sense. 


5 ce Oe EF nk ont tak Or 
every one. Price, L. To at all news depots. 
mailed Address 


Contents tables 
Dr. E. B. No. 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


FREE READING! 
Marines, Every 


Soldiers, Sailors, 
address. Will, in return, send ee ny aon 
paper, replete matter. 

















Sent gratis. CHASE MACKEY, 81 Nassau St a s 


Winter Cloaks. 


An endless variety of every kind of 
FASHIONABLE WINTER GARMENTS, 


At Prices reduced to Gold Standard. 


GEO. BRODIE, 300 Canal 8t., N. ¥., 
Leader of Fashions. 
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ATTENTION 
Linens gel of a te for cents ; 
to CeRIGGs, 





\") OFFICER'S An 
$7 watcH $9 
oie Ht epee Wt me 


novel are now offered at red 
Wane wana cess Sap 
An Evecant Warcu in Fine Gold 


Hanpsome Vest Cuarm 


“a Nur Suvse W poclally edegted 
zat Sitver Warton, es; 
use, in Hea Double Cazes; Small’ Sas et amy 


a ul and correct working Turr- 
an accurately adjusted Mariner's ye th in 


Finely Finished Dovsiz Huntine, Magic S; 19 Li 

Cases of 1e-Caret Geld: on 
Gold ), Richly Engraved Top and 

Bottom, with AO Pee Pan ener Neth, movable 
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Send 25 cents, and certificate, and | h 
0 day ad Ger a wou vans —" 
G. 8. iS & CO., 86 Beekman Street, N. Y. 























enlgrranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on 
application, short ringlets or mass- 
of $1 00. Ad- 


Box 5261, New York 


Knowledge is Power. 


It is our duty and our to inform ourselves 
all subjects. you wish to become familiar 


po FAT OS eee yg 
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| Reriectors, which 
SVETELER CUCM 
mi 


> 


it 


shades to the 
Sth. It is at a lower with all these advant- 
Lantern in the market 


The Convex Reflector Lantern. 


For burning Kerosene or Coal Oil without Chimney. 
> Patented in America and Europe. 





Mannfactared by 
ARCHER & PANCOAST, 
Manufacturers of GAS FIXTURES, LAMPS, CHANDELIERS, &o., &0., 9, 11, and 13 Mercer Street, New \ rk. 


LODI MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
66 Courtland Street, New York. 


VALENTINES. 


Iam now manufacturing, and will be ready to fill orders 
on and after Dec. Ist. Catalogues sent free on addressing 


B.W. Hitchcock, Valentine Hd. Qrs.,14 Chambers St., N.Y. 


$1. WHISKERS. $1. 








For One Dollar I will send, sealed and post-paid, the 
“Grecian a perfumed, which I warrant 
to force a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face 
in five weeks, or bald heads in eight weeks, without 
stain or injury to Entire 
money refunded. iptive circulars mailed free. Ad- 
dress E. L, SANFORD, 





bed OW TO MAKE MONEY.” Take an agency for 
our popular book, How to Write, Talk, Behave, and 

Do Business, $2 25, Send stamp for particulars to Messrs. 

FOWLER & WELLS, 889 Broadway, New York. 








LADIES’ LETTER. 


. Five Anatomroat Encra 
Has information never before published. 
Sent free, in a sealed envelope for 10 cents. 
Address Box 4652, New York Post-Office. 


SOMETHING NEW. 
Agents Wanted 


Throughout the country, to sell new style articles of uni- 
versal use, both in and out of the army. Inclose two red 
stamps, and send for circular, to 

Y. DELAFTELD, 85 Maiden Lane, New York. 











Hand-Book for Active Service, containing Practica! In- 
structions in 





Best” DR HATS, 

which are so to all classes of The 
also his amiable wife with a Super 

Set of FURS, selected from the extensive now 





THE BOOK OF WONDERS AND MYSTE- 





“Margaret Denzil’s History’ is the most original and 
novel of the season. It contains plot and inci- 
for half a score of ‘sensation / 


apparently 
all that follows. The 
characters, though mainly out of the common range of life, 


Ea Sent by Mail, postage free, on receipt of Price. 
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NEW YORE AND LIVERPOOL 


PETROLEUM COMPANY. |* 





CAPITAL, ONE MILLION DOLLARS, 
IN 


100,000 SHARES, AT $10 EACH; 


Subscription Price Five Dollars per Share. 
Office, Empire Building, 71 Broadway, New York City, 








ROOM No % 
TRUSTEES. 
HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON, W. McK. CHAPMAN, W. M. JENNINGS, 
J. H. ANGER, WM. T. JAMES H. BARCLAY. 
L. W. MY WM. F. NEWTO WM. H. HALLOCK. 
OFFICERS. - 


HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON, President. WM. T. PHIPPS, Vice-President. ROBERT BASSETT, Secretary. 


The New York and Liverpool Petroleum Company has been organized under the laws of the State of New 
York, for the purpose of mining for other minerals, and i 

principal business office in New Yi City, the largest transit and shipping market for petroleum in the world, 
and has taken measures to establish a connection with Liverpool, the most extensive market for that 
Trae ‘ieemenalt the pewdione business, wy 
tlemen largely n 
which — the confident rofitable 

a judicious investment of the funds of the Company dividends of from two to five per cent. a month on the 


capital stock can be made. 
y enumerated in the follow- 
elopment completed, as funds 





'The property to be conveyed to the Company consists of the lands and 
ing list. Their extent can be greatly enlarged if desirable, and their present 
shall come in from subscriptions. 


r List of Lands and Property. 


Frest.—One-tenth of the working interest in Lot No. 1, on the upper McElhenny Farm, containing ten acres 

There are three = _ lot, _ of bape ye i fp yl oa fifty barrels ry. ors each, the third about ten 

barrels. A new Dow in process soon be completed. property are three good 

for over eleven hundred barrels, tubing, tools, office, &. a 

There is room on this lease for several more wells; and all wells put down on or near this territory have been 
productive. The character of the McElhenny Farm is too well known to need further comment. 

Szoonp.—One-fourth of the working interest in Lot No. 6, on the lower McElhenny Farm, containing one 

and known as the Hatch lease, being the lease next below and adjoining the well-known Empire Well, 


other well has been ~— 
or air-pump, can be put in, w 
fourth is down about four hundréd feet, and is confidently expected to be ® good well. There 
gines, tankage, tubing, and an office on this lease. 

Tairp.—One-fourth of the working interest of two lots adjoining, on the late Widow McClintock's Farm, con- 
taining helf an acre each. On this property there is one well, known to us as the Freeman Well, now pumping 
twenty barrels a day; and another down two hundred feet, which .« expected to yield & grea supply of oil, being 
within a few feet of a well on the adjoining property which is producing one hundred fifty barrels, and but a 
short distance from the celebrated “ Hammond Well," yielding hundred barrels a day. A third well will be 


three 
sunk immediately on this lease, Two good engines and all the necessary appurtenances are on this p’ 


are three good en- 


Firrn.—A lot of oil land in fee simple, cotaining seventy acres, situated on French Creek, about four miles from 
the Alleghany River. Ali the land in this vicinity is good, and excellent lubricating oil is produced from wells in 
the neighborhood. ” 

SrxTu.—A lot, in fee agin, of oil land on Cherry Run, about seventy-five acres, situated about 
three miles above Plumer, and only two miles from the celebrated ‘+ Ni Well.” All the land on Cherry Run has 
been purchased, and all the wells put down have been productive. One well is down five hundred feet, with a good 
show of oil on the adjoining lot. 


E1cuts.—One-thirty-second of the interest in a lease of three acres on the Foster Farm, near the Porter, Crocker, 
Sherman, and Noble and Delameter wells. 

Nixru.—One-twelfth of the interest in one acre of the G. W. McClintock Farm, the Mowbray Well; 
with a good engine, one thousand feet of tubing, &c., &c. On this land are two wells, which have flowed, 
afd will again produce oil if worked. 

Tsnru.—One half of the interest in two acres of oil lands on Run. This locality is now producing a great 
excitement in the oil magket, large streams of oil Loving bom clea date wtbawiaeee 
. E.eventa.—Fifty acres of land on Oil Creek, five miles above Titusville, having a frontage on the creek of one 
undred rods. ; 

Twerrn.—The Ridgwa Boom, co-ertint comprising eighty-five acres of land near Titusville, having a front on 
Hew”) ne enemas fifteen rods, having already upon it one well, which promises to be one of the very 

t on reek. 

TuretTzentTs.—Two hundred acres of land, three miles above Titusville, with a front of three hundred rods on 
Oil Creek, known as the Newton Farm. This land js undeveloped, and is by experts considered good property. 

ee ines an ne een 
timbered, and containing water- r and mills now established, which at their utmost capacity are unable to 
the demand for their sawed lumber at $25 per thousand feet at the mill.) 

FourtTgentu.—One half of the interest in two acres on the John McClintock Farm, known as the Buttonwood 
Lease. This tract fronts for thirty rods on Oil Creek, and contains two wells. Of these No. 1 is now producing ten 
bs rls a day, and No. 2 will produce twenty-five or thirty barrels a day as soon as the proper machinery can be set up. 

Firrgenta.—One-sixteenth of the interest in two acres or the McEl or Funk Farm, near the Empire, 
Uhustead, and Dinsmore Wells. On this land one well is already down, and ucing six barrels of oil per day. 

_Srxrgznta.—One hundred and sixty-eight acres of land in fee, on Bull Creek, in the oil region of West Vir- 


SrvEnTEENTH.—One hundred and eighty-five acres on Cow Creek, West Virginia. 

(N.B.—The two last-named parcels of land border the two creeks mentioned, and are immediately adjoining oil 
territory of the best character, and which is now producing as much as any on Oil Creek.) 

E1gurrentu.—Seventy-five acres in fee, near Franklin, Venango County, Pa., with a front of 
river. This tract is now yielding twenty-five barrels a day, having upon it three wells already 
ready for tubing, with the necessary and fixtures. 


rods on the 
and four 


Mma Sho Relves Ete, 00 celal, inp etp heeind pet Aas Gee ae eae Tee 

ville, extending for a hundred rods along both sides of Oil Creek, and being good oil land for its whole extent. 
TwENTIEeTH.—Seventy-one acres in fee, on Little Oil Creek and Thompson Creek, four miles from Titusville. 
TWENTY-Finst.—One-sixth of the being one-twelfth of all the oil produced, on a lease situated 

on the west side of Oil Creek on the Lower y Farm, and known as Lot No. 3. One well is 

this land, the tubing and sucker-rods on the ground and paid for, and a good eight-horse-power engine ordered. 


5 nen ORE 0B eign ciel on new & One des, ee Whe eet Eee aa 
dians from the surface of Oil Creek and springs in that region. first organized effort to obtain oil in the field of 
the present Petroleum business was not until 1854. The first well was bored at Titusville in 1857, and in August, 
1858, at 71 feet, the drill fell into a cavity, and the well began to yield 1000 gallons a day. The business instantly re- 
ceived practically permanent, 


& monstrous impulse, and the supply of oil being quickly recognized as y an enormous 
capital and a still ive interest were at once attracted. 
The Oil lands are found in Western Pennsyl N Ohio, Northeestern Ken’ » 
and Western nia, not to mention other new fi from time to time found. Throughout these regions for the 
last six years lands have constantly been taken up, wells dug, companies f and The 


In such to be earl tn the feta is tndiopemmabie ote sntnd anainepean ee 
not so striking as the vast extent of the part already of these subterranean 

- Years more, perhaps, some wo it to the wi 
pool Petroleum Company stands substantially as one of the early 
those very few companies whose stock is practically out of market and inaccessi 
future advantage of early subscribers, from this reasonable start in business, only a limited portion of the stock of the 
Company is offered at the present rates. 


As one evidence of the opinions of experts about the quality of the property of the New York and Liverpool Petro- 
leum ——, we copy the following paragraphs from a letter of Mr. Mowbray, an operative chemist of reputation, 
established at Titusville, and prominent in the oil business from its very beginning: 

“ TrrusviLiz, Pennsrivanta, October 10, 1864. 
““W. T. Papps, Esq., Vice-President, &c.: . " 
“Dear Siz,— 


stances of this. Your lands here are mainly the Old Creek bottom. It (the Creek) is now diverted south of them, 
and in the summer the evolution of has been so offensive to the 
mid-day for another part of the The Union Company's Well, not down to the third sandstone, in the same 
formation, gives a first-rate show of oil. 7 

“If these are not the indications of oll territory, then on until after a series of wells has been actually sunk on 


the land can any opinion be What the value of the heel pd Pe Dy gg Bel will be 
beyond any present purchaser’s means, I am satisfied. I can only add that ve not the interest of one cent in 
these lands, but say what I really think for your guidance. Fe SO SO a ee ee 


* Yours very respectfully, 
All communications should be addressed to the Company, “‘ New York City P. O., Box 5368.” 





grass mowers that they have left them during. 


A han - or eilver 

electro-} Watch ; double cases ; move- 
ments; fancy steel or gold cut ; 

dial; new style of index; chain + polished cap; 


styles, for arm ey = det ey OE 
Levers in styled cases; Levers; 
Hunting Sliver ana Glam Ocbinton . 





‘ WHISEBRS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent will 
force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 
est face) without stain or injury tothe skin. Price $1— 
cont ty ete address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
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Teceipt 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beckman St. N. Y. 


MUSIC OMNIBUS.. 
Complete.—1s00 tunes for violin, flute, fife, or cor- 


lo, 1.—700 tunes. 40 sets of quadrilles, 
. dances, with <r © calis; 100 









—Latest tunes: in 8 Numbers, 10 
cents ERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery. 


FOR SALE. 
The Premises Nos. 809 and 611 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia, + 
Orrostre tHe ConrmventaL Hore. 
The Building is one of the finest in the city. 


48 ft. 10 in. x 178 ft. 
For terms, &c., apply to 


HARPER & BR 
Franklin Square, New York. 


THE SALEM LEG. 


UNDER THE PATRONAGE 








This is the Leg which is steadily supplan’ the man: 
“best legs in the world." ieadites id 

The reasons for this may be learned from ** CIRCULAR 
No. 5," just issued, which pesorises the Leg, sets forth its 
APVANTAGES, and contains TesTm“oNIALS and all other 
needful information. 





Flavoring Extracts. 


“Wizarp's,” at Washington, “ Metropolitan” and 
“ Fifth Avenue," at New York, and many other first-class 
hotels, use Burnett's celebrated Extracts for flavoring. 


(A DIR GOODALE'S 
CATARRH 
REMEDY. 


Anp Movk oF TREATMENT, cures Catarrh in all its types 








phiet on Catarrh—its perfect Treatment and 
cure. Norton & Co., sole agents, 75 Bleecker St., N. Y. 


“How ’tis Done.” Whiskers in 6 w'ks. Gambling 
Fortu' » Wi juism. &e. 100 great 
secrets. Free for25c. Hunter &Co., Hinsdale, N.H, 


SOMETHING NEW. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar-Holder com- 
bined is decidedly the best ny ever invented. 
It imparts a rich soothing flavor to 

ems Nn nee mapreenne pr ea 
Cigar-Holder. easy to carry, easy to clean, 
and is’always ready fora smoke. Sample denen cont 
receipt of $2 50. Taare 
RIC & CO., 97 William Street, New York. 











it now, they will re- 
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Dining, 
Bath Rooms. 
Send for Catalogue. 
EAGLE GAS STOVE MANUFACTURING COMPANY. 





474 Broadway, New York. 


Offices, 





Por Heating 











Soldiers entitled to a Government Leg can receive the 
Salem Leg wiruovut cilarce. Address 
SALEM LEG COMPANY, Salem, Mass. 


$125 A MONTH. 

ANTED.—Sew ine-Macutnr: AGents! Every where, 

to introduce the new Shaw & Clark Sixteen Dollar 
Family Sewing Machine, the ovily low price machine in the 
country w is licensed by Grover & Baker, Wheeler & 
Wilson, Howe, Singer & €o., and Bachelder, Salary and 
expenses, or large commissions allowed. All other ma- 
chines now sold for leas than forty dollars each are infringe- 
ments, and the seller and user liable. Llustrated circulars 
sent free. Address SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 


The Best Strengthening Plaster 
IS THE POROUS PLASTER OF DR. ALLCOCK. 


They are warranted to keep for twenty years, but may 
be returned for fresh plasters without charge. 


IMPORTANT .QUALITIES. 
They will cure a weakness of the back, pain of the side, 
a lameness of the knee or of the ankle, or cold feet, sooner 
and with more comfort than any other application, 
Sold by all dealers. Principal office No, 294 Canal St. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. 
One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn into wavy He 7 xy anor massive curls. 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt 4 dress 
” 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 
Six Dollars nade from cts, Call and exam- 
ine, or samples sent free by for 50 cents. Retails 
for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


SHULTY UB. For curling the Hair. 
Price 50 cents, Sent sealed and post-paid. Address 
Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 
t, warranted to produce a full set 


of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid, for 60 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR DECEMBER, 1864. 


Important to Subscribers. 


Subscribers to the MAGAZINE and WEEKLY will 
wrapper of each Number a 

















-" 








One Copy forome Year . . . «. - + «$400 
is, for every Club of Frye Suxn- 
Copies for $20 02. 


Hazpee’s Magazine and Hagren’s WErKLY, together, 
one year, $8 00. ; 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pus.isuxss. 





Circulation nearly 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


And an Extra Copy will be allowed for Club 
of Frve Sunscarpzrs, at $4 00 each, or 6 for 
$20 00. Payment invariably in advance. 

Texms TO ADvERTIsERS.—One Dollar per line for in- 
cide, and One Deller end Fifi Cents. par ian Sap eet 
side Advertisements each inse 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Posremeans. 
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STIRRING APPEAL. 


Curvatric Soururrner. ‘* Here! you mean, inferior, degraded Chattel, jest kitch holt of 


’ere muskits, and conquer my freedom for me 
Cuarter. “Well, dunno, Massa; guess you’d better not be free: you know, Massa, slave 


one of them 


folks is deal happier than free folks.” 


pr 
. 





FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 
Securities. 

Wo. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


Holiday Presents. 





POLLAK & SON, 
MEFRSCHAUM MANUFACTURERS, 
62 Broadway, Near 4th St., N. Y., 
Wholesale and Retail. Pipes cut to 
§ order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send stamp for Cir- 

cular. Pipes $3 to $100 each. 








Davis Collamore & Co., 
479 Broadway: below Broome St. 


IMPORTFRs OF Fixe Cutna, WepGgEwoop, PaRIan, &c., 
&c. Enoravep Grasse to order in great variety. 
COLORED STongE Cutna DininG Sets 


Wm. Knabe & Co., 


MAnnfacturers of 
GOLD MEDAL 
Grand and Square Pianos, 
Baltimore, Md. 
Certificates of excellence from 
Thalberg, Gottechalk, Strakosch, G. Satter, 
and other leading artists. 
Every Instrument warranted for 
VE YEARS. 





A full assortment of the above telebrated instruments at 
J. BAUER & CO’'S WAREROOMS, 
No. 544 Broadway, New York. 


. $10 to $20 a Day. Agents wanted, on Commik- 
sion or a salary, to self Wilson's $18 (**Lock-Stiteh") 
Family Sewing Machine. For particulars, inclose stamp, 
and address MATHER & WILSON, Cleveland, Ohio. 


Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANOFORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 


THE SECRET OUT! 
Over 2000 Things Worth Knowing! 
Sent post-paid for 2 cents; Soldier's Edition, 36 cents. 
Address ** Unton Book Association,” Syracuse, N. Y. 


- A Splendid Present. 
Harper’s Illuminated and Pictorial 


BIBL &.’ 


Including the Apocrypha. Superbly embellished by over 
Sixteen Hundred Illustrations, exquisitely engraved by 
Adams, after Designs by Chapman, exclusive of a Series 
ef Rich Ilinminations in Colors, comprising Frontis- 
pieces, Presentation Plate, Family Record, Title-Page, 
&e. The whole forming a sumptuous Folio Volume. 


Pxicrs.—Moroeco, gilt edges, beveled and paneled sides, 
$235 00; Morveco extra, cilt edges, $52 00, 


NIARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, New York. 


For sale by A. Wiiitams & Co., Boston: Suiru, EN- 
cusn & Co. Philadelphia; Crsutnes & Barry, Balti- 
more; Franck Tayiog, Washington; J. B. Couns & Co, 
Cleveland; Rovext CLARKE & Co., Cincinnati; Kerri & 
Woops, St. Louis; 8. C. Griggs & Co., Chieago; A. RoMAN 
& Co, and H.H, Banororr & Co., San Francisco; Daw- 
6 x & Brotners, Montreal. 


Martei’s Great Picture 
CENTRAL PARK, 


Now on exhibition and for sale at Mesers. Bart, Biack & 
Co.'s, TirFany & Co.'s, AppLeton & Co.'s, We. Souavs, 
and Wiittams & Stevens, this city, sent to any part of 
the world on receipt of price (six dollars), or by express, 
C. 0. D._ (Address) CENTRAL PARE PUBLISHING 
CO., 720 Broadway, New York. 

(First-Class 1 Agents Wanted every where.) 




















RICHMOND. 


New Yors, Nov, 1, 1864. 

Having bought the Wholesale and Retail BOOT AND 
SHOE establishment of Mr. Edwin A. Brooks, No. 150 Ful- 
ton Street (where I have been employed for the past elev- 
en years), I desire to inform my friends and the public in 
general that I shall continue the business on a strictly 
ONE-PRICE system. 

Believing that the busi can ducted on the 
principles of truth and justice, I have given instructions 
to all persons in my employ never to misrepresent any 
article that may be offered for sale. 

It is my intention to manufacture and keep on hand a 
superior quality of goods, at prices from 3 to 15 per cent. 
less than heretofore, and a still further reduction will be 
made as soon as the market wil! admit. 

Yours respectfully, 
Cc. C. RICHMOND. 

N.B.—The foreman and employés of the former business 
remain with me. 

REFERENCES— By Permission). 
Rev. Tuo. L. Cuytrr, Brooklyn. 
E. D. MorGan, Ex-Governor of New York. 
Gro. W. PLatr, No, 20 Maiden Lane. 
E. H. Cuapty, D.D., No. 14 EF. Thirty-third Street. 
Messrs. Ranpew & Baremoer, No. 58 Naseau St. 
A. N. Littirsonn, D.D., Brooklyn, and others. 








Just Published: 

A NEW BOOK FOR THE YOUNG, entitled 
THE IRVINGTON STORIES, 
SUITABLE for YOUNG AMERICA and his SISTERS. 
Containing Five Exquisite Iustrations, drawn on wood, 
expressly for this Work, by F. O. C. DARLEY, the best 
Designer in America. Large 16mo, 260 , beveled 
binding. Price $1 50. For sale by all pe tty or 
sent, post-paid, on receipt of price, by JAMES O'KANE, 

Publisher, No. 126 Nassau Street, New York. 


IVORY AND PEARL JEWELRY. 
Pins, E and CuffButtons. 
Latest styles, $5 00 per Set. 

Gilt Belt Buckles, $3 00. 

Sent free on receipt of price. WM. M. WELLING, 
571 Broadway (sign of the Golden Elephant). 








Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


»ATENT AGENCY 
OFFICES. 
Established in 1846, 
MESSRS. MUNN & CO, 


Editors of theScientificAmerican, 
SOLICITORS OF AMERICAN 










& EUROPEAN PATENTS, 
a Branch at Wash- 
ington. During the past seventeen years MESSRS. MUNN 
& CO. have acted as Ai ys for more 20,000 in- 
ventors, and stati: nearly ONE-THIRD of 
the applications for made in the United 
States are solicited the Pat- 
ent Agency. All business connected with the Examina- 
tion In Proposing Deovinm, 
Cav Assignments Patents, Prosecuting —* 


Ruasia, Prussia, and coun! 

ent Laws exist. A Pamphlet of “ Advice How to Secure 
“tates, furnished free. “all” communications conades- 
State: 3 

tial. “address— — 


MUNN & 
No. 37 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 





MER. PATENTED. Be 
Saaeall 


7 


“ Self-adjusting,” enameled whi 
cimens mailed on receipt of * 








50 ets., 75 cts. “ Snow-white, $1 








suitable tie, $1. Gent's steel 
| collars, $2. JEANERET, 78 









[Decemper 10, 1864, 
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WEEKLY. 


A CARD. 
OHN N. GENTN, in view of the immediate advent of the 
Fur Season, would draw the attention of the Fashion- 
able world and the public to his extensive stock of 
LADIES’ AND MISSES’ FURS, 


udes r gnificent specimens of Aouile For Rober site 
el ma; it ic Fox wh 
as the polar snow, and of ample dimensions; also Ladies’ 
Fur Hoods and Foot-Muffs; Gentlemen's Fur Collars and 
Gloves. The entire exposition, which is now complete, is 
remarkable for its variety and beauty. 
JOHN N. GENIN, 
No. 513 Broadway, St. Nicholas Hotel. 


Drums and Trumpets. 





25c., mailed. Frederick Blume, 208 Bowery. 

GOLD PENS. 
We will send to any address, on receipt of the following 
one of our first-quality, 14-carat, warranted (dia- 


Prices, 
mond-pointed) GOLD PENS and silver ebony Desk Hold- 
ers, and morocco case, or silver-plated extension case : 





No, 8. Large Pen and Holder................ $1 50 
No. 4. Commercial Pen and Holder .......... 235 
No. 5. Engrossing Bank Pen and Holder...... 3 20 
No. 6. Mammoth Pen and Holder ..... heipaaines 400 


Send a stamp for our circular of engravings of all our 
new styles, and giving exact sizes and Pens re- 
pointed for 50 cents. Address 

AMERICAN GOLD PEN CO., 200 Broadway, N.Y. 


OWARD ASSOCIATION, PHILADELPHIA,. PA. 
Medical and Surgical Report sent free of charge. 
Dr. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, Acting Surgeon. 








E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO. 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materi \ 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL Y 
* 


601 N. 

In addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA- 
TERIALS, we are ES & STE for the following, viz: 
8TE SCOPES & STEREOSCVPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and see Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc., ete. Also, Revolving Ste fer public ot private ex- 
bivhion. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 
of Stamp. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

We were first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we fi immense tities in great variety, a 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50 each. Our ALBUMS have t! 
pr mag of being superior in beauty and wr to any 
others, They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 

2" FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER._ 4&3 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
at now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
tulyects to which additions are continually being made) of Por- 
i inrscenna Tos ict Colca 1 State, 
‘ajor. leut. - 
Se Bieacen™ Seger Qos 1B Biers 
! ‘a 
40 Artists, 195 Stage 





5&0 Prominent Women, 
including reproduction of tp! Engravi: 
nC! 
Paintings, 8: C7 Catalogues seni on receipt of Stan. 

for One Picrunss from our Catalogue will 
filled on the receipt sem ons sent by mail, rzxs. 

and goods C. O. D. will please 

remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order. 
€@ The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 





The Celebrated Craig Microscope 


Is mailed, Fas for $2 50, or with 24 beautiful mount- 
ed objects for $5 50. Also the NOVELTY MICROSCOPE, 
for exami I Bank-Bills, Linen, 
&e., i or, with 12 objects, $3 50, by 


8 for $2, 

HENRY CRAIG, 180 Centre Street, New York. 

He will also mail, prepaid, the BELLEvuE, or perfected 
Srerrosoorz, with alding focus and field piece, for $3, 
or, with 12 views, $6. to Dealers. 


“HOW TO DO IT.” 


Sent Gao om menting) oh Gbamnis 

JOHN H. TINGLEY, 152} Fulton Street, New York. 
FOR A FORTUNE, 

Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 


RIENDS! Send a stamp for information and my Cir- 
culars, Address L. M. Boston, Mass. 


i? Famity Homaorarsy, a new work, is sold at 
Homeopathic Pharmacies Book 


Vineland Lands. To all Wanting 

















of 

in an almost level position and suitable condition 
or pmb dee Gt oo ke a de on te 
Western prairies. 


India-Rubber Gloves 


Are a certain cure for Chapped Hands, Salt Rheum, etc., 
and an excellent protection for the hands in House Work, 
Gardening, ete. Sent by mail on receipt of $1 50 for La- 
dies’ sizes, $1 75 for Gentlemen's, by 
GOODYEAR’S I. R. GLOVE 


Manufacturing Company, 
205 Broadway, New York. 








BEGIN WITH THE NEW YEAR 
TO READ TUAT REPOSITORY OF 
Interesting and Instructive Miscellany, 
THE 





Atlantic Monthly 





The prospectus for 1865 is now ready, and will be sent 
to ad address upon application. The new volume will 
contain 


Several Remarkable Features. 
Now is the time to subscribe. Terms $4 00a year, or 
35 cents a numper. Address the Publishers, 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 


Magnifying small objects 500 
erywhere for §0 Czxts, 
rts vig ts 





times. MAtLep Fete cv- 


RSE 





PER DAY, 


out the Army sniCountry. The Great, N, 
derful Prize Port-Fo1i0s. a Large. fie 6 by 10 
Each of which Several Dollars’ Worth, 


and cam 
ad or Silve. 


Premium Inducements, sent free. &. C. RICKARDS & 
CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, Sole M 


$7 22™™ $10 





y y gi. 
Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 38 


| & 40 Ann Street, New York. 





arcatean 





FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 

No more useful or acceptable Present for the Holidays 
can be found by parents or guardians than one of 

PARR'S TOOL CHESTS, 
containing complete sets of tools ready for use—Prices 
from $2 up—and containing from § to 128 different ar- 
ticles, according to size. 
PARR'S HORTICULTURAL CHESTS. 

are alzo an admirable and useful gift for Ladies, as well as 
Boys and Girls. They stimulate a taste for gardening, 
and thereby insure healthy open-air exercise. 

PARR'S TURNING LATHES FOR AMATEURS, 
with tools to correspond, are an excellent device for the 
Home Amusement and Instruction of young and old. 

To be obtxined from the manufacturer, or through all 
respectable Hardware and Variety dealers, whose atten- 
tion is respectfully called to the greatly increased call for 
these 


Send for illustrated circular to 
GEO. PARR, Manufacturer, Buffalo, N. Y. 


MUSICAL BOXES, 


Playing from 1 to 24 different tunes. 
and costing from $3 50 to $650 00. 
baer 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


‘Giele 22c20 M. J. PAILLARD, Importer, No.™ 
vo Maiden Lane (up stairs), N. Y. 


WARDS SHIRTS 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for Self-Measurement, list of prices. 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars, set 
free every where. 


Prench Flannel Overshirts. 


Cut 28 inches long, $4 75 and $5 00 each. Sent by 
mail on receipt of the Cash and 63 cents postage each shirt. 


STEELCOLLARS 


Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
lars, Washed and dried in a moment. A sample Collar 
mailed free on receipt of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs eame price. Wholesale and retail. 

Acents Wantrp in every Towr in the Union. 


S. W.H. WARD 387 Broadway, N.Y. 
FIRESIDE READING. 


NEW BOOKS 
Pusuisnep ny HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yors. 


n 























te Harree & Brorurrs, will send any of the following 
Works by Mail, postage prepaid, on receipt of the price. 
ez Harrer’s Catatocue and Harper's Traps List 
sent by Mail on receipt of Five Cents. 





(Next Week.) - 
CAPTAIN HALL'S ARCTIC RESEARCHES AND LIFE 
AMONG THE ESQUIMAUX. Aretic Researches and 
Life among the Esquimanx: being the Narrative of an 
Expedition in Search of Sir John Franklin, in the years 
1860, 1961, and 1862. By Cmanues Francis Hatt. 
With Maps and 100 Illustrations, beantifully engraved 
from Designs by Cuannes Parsons, Henny L. STEPHENS, 
Sou. Errrnar, W. & L. Jewrtr, and GRANVILLE PEB- 
kts, after Sketches by Mr. Hatt and Photographs. Svo, 
Cloth, $450; Half Morocco, $6 00. 


(In a Few Days.) 


QUEENS OF SONG: being Memoirs of some of the mo:t 
celebrated Female Vocalists who have performed on the 
Lyrie Stage from the Karliest Days of Opera to the oy - 
ent Time. To which is added a Chronological List 0 = 
the Operas that have been performed in Europe. |) 
ELLEN CREATHORNE CLAYTON. With Portraits of Mrs. 
Rillington, Madame Pasta, Madame Sontag, Madame 
Garcia Malibran, Madame Genie = ee Lo 
Novello, Madame Viardot ame 4 
pboni, Madame Jenny Lind Goldschmidt, and Madame 








